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THE LAST ORACLE. 

(A.D. 361.) 



Years have risen and Men in darkness or in twilight, 

Ages waxed and waned that knew not thee nor thine. 
While the world sought light by night and sought not thy 
light, 

Since the sad last pilgrim left thy dark mid shnne. 
Dark the shrine and dumb the fount of song thence welling, 

Save for words more sad than tears of blood, that said : 
Tel/ the king, on earth has fallen thegiorums dwellings 

And the watersprings that spake are quenched and dead. 
Not a cell is left the God, no roof no cover; 

In his hand the prophet laurel flowers no more. 
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St THE LAST ORACLE. 

And the great king's high sad heart, thy true last lovoi 
Felt thine answer pierce and deave it to the core. 
And he bowed down his Jiopeless head 

In the drift of the wild world's tide, 
And dying, Thou hast conquered^ he said, 

Galilean ; he said it, and died. 
And the world that was thine and was ours 
When the Graces took hands with the Hours 
Grew cold as a winter wave 
In the wind from a wide-mouthed grave. 
As a gulf wide open to swallow 
The light that the world held dear. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear I 

Age on age thy mouth was mute, thy face was hidden. 
And the lips and eyes that loved thee blind and dumb ; 

Song tbrsook their tongues that held thy name forbidden. 
Light their eyes that saw the strange God's kingdom 
come. 
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THE LAST ORACLE. % 

Fire for light and hell for heaven and psahns for paeaci 
Filled the dearest eyes and lips most sweet of song^ 
When for chant of Greeks the wail of Galileans 
Made the whole world moan with hymns of wrath and 
wrong. 
Vea, not yet we see thee, father, as they saw thee, 
They that worshipped when the world was theirs and 
thine, 
lliey whose words had power by thine own power to 
draw thee 
Down from heaven till earth seemed more than heavea 
divine. 
For the shades are about us that hover 

When darkness is half withdrawn 
And the skirts of the dead night covei 

The face of the live new dawn. 
For the past is not Vtterly past 
Though the word on its lips be the last^ 
And the time be gone by with its creed 
When men were as beasts that bleed, 

B 2 
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4 THE LAST ORACLE. 

As sheep or as swine that wallow, 
In the shambles of faith and of fear. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear I 

Yet it may be, lord and father, could we know it, 

We that love thee for our darkness shall have light 
More than ever prophet hailed of old or poet 

Standing crowned and robed and sovereign in thy sight 
To the likeness of one God their dreams enthralled thee, 
Who wast greater than all Gods that waned and grew ; 
Son of God the shining son of Time they called thee, 

Who wast older, O our father, than they knew. 
For no thought of man made Gods to love or honour 

Ere the song within the silent soul began, 
Nor might earth in dream or deed take heaven upon her 
Till the word was clothed with speech by lips of man. 
And the word and the life wast thou, 
The spirit of man and the breath ; 
And before thee the Gods that bow 
Take life as thine hands and death. 
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THE LAST ORACLE. 5 

For these are as ghosts that wane, 

That are gone in an age or twain ; 

Harsh^ merciful, passionate, pure, 

They perish, but thou shalt endure ; 

Be their flight with the swan or the swallow. 

They pass as the flight of a year. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 

Destroyer and healer, hear I 

Thou the word, the light, the life, the breath, the gtory. 

Strong to help and heal, to lighten and to slay. 
Thine is all the song of man, the world's whole story : 

Not of morning and of evening is thy day. 
Old and younger Gods are buried or begotten 

From uprising to downsetting of thy sun. 
Risen from eastward, fallen to westward and forgotten, 

And their springs are many, but their end is one. 
Divers births of godheads find one death appointed. 

As the soul whence each was bom makes room lor 
each; 
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6 THE LAST ORACLE, 

God by God goes out, discrowned and disanointed. 
But the soul stands fast that gave them shape and 
speech. 

Is the sun yet cast out of heaven ? 
Is the song yet cast out of man ? 
Life that had song for its leaven 
To quicken the blood that ran 
Through the veins of the songless years 
More bitter and cold than tears, 
Heaven that had thee for its one 
Light, life, word, witness, O sun, 
Are they soundless and sightless and holiow, 
Without eye, without speech, without ear ? 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear I 

I'lme arose and smote thee silent at his warning. 

Change and darkness fell on men that fell from thee \ 

Dark thou satest, veiled with light, behind the morning, 
Till the soul of man should lift up eyes and see. 
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THE LAST ORACLE. 7 

Til] the blind mute soul get speech again and eyesight, 

Man may worship not the light of life within ; 
In his sight the stars whose fires grow dark in thy sight 

Shine as sunbeams on the night of death and sin. 
Time again is risen with mightier word of warning, 

Change hath blown again a blast of louder breath ; 
Clothed with clouds and stars and dreams that melt in 
morning, 
Lo, the Gods that ruled by grace of sin and death ! 
They are conquered, they break, they are stricken, 

Whose might made the whole world pale ; 
They are dust that shall rise not or quicken 

Though the world for their death's sake wail 
As a hound on a wild beast's trace, 
So time has their godhead in chase ; 
As wolves when the hunt makes head, 
They are scattered, they fly, they are fled \ 
They are fled beyond hail, beyond hollo, 
And the cry of the chase, and the cheer. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear I 
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8 THE LAST ORACLE. 

Day by day thy shadow shines in heaven beholden^ 

Even the sun, the shining shadow of thy face : 
King, the ways of heaven before thy feet grow golden ; 

God, the soul of earth is kindled with thy grace. 
In thy lips the speech of man whence Gods were 
fashioned, 
In thy soul the thought that makes them and unmakes; 
By thy light and heat incarnate and impassioned. 

Soul to soul of man gives light for light and takes. 
As they knew thy name of old time could we know it, 
Healer called of sickness, slayer invoked of wrong. 
Light of eyes that saw thy light, God, king, priest, poet. 
Song should bring thee back to heal us with thy song. 
For thy kingdom is past not away, 

Nor thy power from the place thereof hurled \ 
Out of heaven they shall cast not the day. 

They shall cast not out song from the world. 
By the song and the light they give 
We know thy works that they live ; 
With the gift thou hast given us of speech 
We praise, we adore, we beseech. 
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We arise at thy bidding and follow, 
We cry to thee, answer, appear, 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, heart 
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L 

B^TOND the hollow sunset, ere a star 

Take heart in heaven from eastward, while the west 

Fulfilled of watery resonance and rest, 

Is as a port with clouds for harbour bar 

To fold the fleet in of the winds from far 

That stir no plume now of the bland sea's breast : 

II. 
Above the soft sweep of the breathless bay 
Southwestward, far past flight of night and day, 
Lower than the sunken sunset sinks, and higher 
Than dawn can freak the front of heaven with fire. 
My thought with eyes and wings made wide makes way 
To find the place of souls that I desire. 
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III. 
If any place for any soul there be, 
Dicrobed and disentrammelled ; if the might, 
The fire and force that filled with ardent light 
The souls whose shadow is half the light we see, 
Survive and be suppressed not of the night ; 
This hour should show what all day hid fi'om me; 

nr. 

Night knows not, neither is it shown to day, 
By sunlight nor by starlight is it shown, 
Nor to the full moon's eye nor footfall known, 
Their world's untrodden and imkindled way. 
Nor is the breath nor music of it blown 
With sounds of winter or with winds of May. 

V. 

But here, where light and darkness reconciled 
Hold earth between them as a weanling child 
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12 IN THE BAY. 

Between the balanced hands of death and birth. 
Even as they held the new-bom shape of eaith 
When first life trembled in her limbs and smiled. 
Here hope might think to find what hope were worth. 

VL 

Past Hades^ past £l3rsimn, past the long 

Slow smooth strong lapse of Lethe — ^past the tod 

Wherein all souls are taken as a spoil, 

The Stygian web of waters — ^if your song 

Be quenched not, O our brethren, but be strong 

As ere ye too shook off our temporal cofl ; 

VIL 

If yet these twain survive your worldly breath, 
Joy trampling sorrow, life devouring death, 
If perfect life possess your life all throu^ 
And like your words your souls be deathless too. 
To-night, of all whom night encompasseth. 
My soul would commune with one soul of you. 
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VIIL 

Above the sunset might I see thine ejres 
That were above the sundawn in our skies. 
Son of the songs of morning, — thine that were 
First lights to lighten that rekindling air 
Wherethrough men saw the front of England rise 
And heard thine loudest of the lyre-notes there— 

IX. 

If yet thy fire ha.ve not one spark the less, 
O Titan, bom of her a Titaness, 
Across the sunrise and the sunset's mark 
Send of thy lyre one sound, thy fire one spark, 
To change this face of our unworthiness, 
Across this hour dividing light from dark. 

X. 

To change this face of our chill time, that hean 
No song like thine of all that crowd its ears, 
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Of all its lights that lighten all day long 
Sees none like thy most fleet and fiery sphere's 
Outlightening Sirius — ^in its twilight throng 
No thunder and no sunrise like thy song. 

XI. 

Hath not the sea-wind swept the sea-Hne bare 
To pave with stainless fire through stainless air 
A passage for thine heavenlier feet to tread 
Ungrieved of earthly floor- work? hath it spread 
No covering splendid as the sun-god's hair 
To veil or to reveal thy lordlier head ? 

XII. 

Hath not the sunset strewn across the sea 

A way majestical enough for thee ? 

What hour save this should be thine hour— and mine, 

If thou have care of any less divine 

Than thme own soul ; if thou take thought of me, 

Marlowe, as all my soul takes thought of thine? 
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XIIL 

Before the moon's face as before the sun 
llie morning star and evening star are one 
For all men's lands as England O, if night 
Hang hard upon us, — ere our day take flight. 
Shed thou some comfort from thy day long done 
On us pale children of the latter light 1 

XIV. 

For surely, brother and master and lord and king, 
Where'er thy footfall and thy face make spring 
In all souls' eyes that meet thee wheresoe'er, 
And have thy soul for sunshine and sweet air — 
Some late love of thine old live land should ding^ 
Some living love of England, round thee there. 

xv. 

Here from her shore across her sunniest sea 
My s'^ul makes question of the sun for thec^ 
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And waves and beams make answer. When thy feet 
Made her ways flowerier and their flowers more sweet 
With childlike passage of a god to be. 
Like spray these waves cast off her foemen's fleet 

XVL 

Like foam they flung it from her, and like weed 
Its wrecks were washed from scornful shoal to shoal. 
From rock to rock reverberate ; and the whole 
Sea laughed and lightened with a deathless deed 
That sowed our enemies in her field for seed 
And made her shores fit harbourage for thy souL 

XVII. 

Then in her green south fields, a poor man's child, 
Thou hadst thy short sweet fill of half-blown joy. 
That ripens all of us for time to cloy 
With full-blown pain and passion ; ere the wild 
World caught thee by the fieiy heart, and smiled 
To make so swift end of the godlike boy* 
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IN THE BAY, 17 

xvm. 
For thou, if ever godlike foot there trod 
These fields ot ours, wert surely like a god. 
Who knows what splendour of strange dreams was shed 
With sacred shadow and glimmer of gold and red 
From hallowed windows, over stone and sod, 
On thine unbowed bright insubmissive head ? 

XIX. 

The shadow stayed not, but the splendour stays, 
Our brother, till the last of English days. 
No day nor night on English earth shall be 
For ever, spring nor summer, Junes nor Maya^ 
But somewhat as a sound or gleam of thee 
Shall come on us like morning from the sea. 

XX. 

Like sunrise never wholly risen, nor yet 
Quenched ; or like sunset never wholly set, 
c 
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A light to lighten as from living eyes 
The cold unlit close lids of one that lies 
Dead, or a ray returned from death's far skies 
To fire us living lest our Hves forget 

XXI. 

For in that heaven what light of lights may be. 
What splendour of what stars, what spheres of flame 
Sounding, that none may number nor may name. 
We know not, even thy brethren ; yea, not we 
Whose eyes desire the light that lightened thee^ 
Whose ways and thine are one way and the same. 

XXII. 

But if the riddles that in sleep we read, 

And trust them not, be flattering truth indeed. 

As he that rose our mightiest called them, — he, 

Much higher than thou as thou much higher than we- 

There, might we say, all flower of all our seed, 

All singing souls are as one sounding sea. 
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IN THE BAY. 19 

XXIII. 

All those that here were of thy kind and kin, 
Beside thee and below thee, full of love, 
Full-souled for son^^ — ^and one. alone above 
Whose only light folds all your glories in — 
With all birds' notes from nightingale to dove 
Fill the world whither we too fein would win. 

XXIV. 

The world that sees in heaven the sovereign light 
Of sunlike Shakespeare, and the fieiy night 
Whose stars were watched of Webster ; and beneath, 
The twin-souled brethren of the single wreath, 
Grown in king's gardens, plucked from pastoral heatli, 
Wrought with all flowers for all men's heart's delight 

XXV. 

And that fixed fervour, iron-red like Marsi 
In the mid moving tide of tenderer stars, 
ca 
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20 IN THE BAY. 

That burned on loves and deeds the darkest done. 
Athwart the incestuous prisoner's bride-house bars ; 
And thine, most highest of all their fires but one, 
Our morning star, sole risen before the sun. 

XXVI. 

And one light risen since theirs to run such race 
Thou hast seen, O Phosphor, firom thy pride of place; 
Thou hast seen Shelley, him that was to thee 
As light to fire or dawn to lightning j me, 
Lie likewise, O our brother, shalt thou see. 
And I behold thee, face to glorious face ? 

XXVII. 

You twain the same swift year of manhood swept 
Down the steep darkness, and our father wept 
And firom the gleam of Apollonian tears 
A holier aureole rounds your memories, kept 
Most fervent-firesh of all the singing spheres. 
And April-coloured through all months and years. 
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XXVIII, 

You twain fate spared not half your fieiy span \ 
The longer date fulfils the lesser man. 
Ye from beyond the daik dividing date 
Stand smiling, crowned as gods with foot on fate; 
For stronger was your blessing than his baii| 
And earliest whom he struck| he struck too late. 

XXIX. 

Yet love and loathin^^ faith and unfaith yet 
Bind less to greater souls in unison. 
And one desire that makes three spirits as one 
Takes great and small as in one spiritual net 
Woven out of hope toward what shall yet be done 
Ere hate or love remember or forget 



XXX. 

Woven out of faith and hope and love too great 
To bear the bonds of life and death and fate : 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



22 IN THE BAY. 

Woven out of love and hope and faith too dear 
To take the print of doubt and change and fear : 
And interwoven with lines of wrath and hate 
Blood-red with soils of many a sanguine year. 

XXXI. 

Who cannot hate, can love not ; if he grieve, 
His tears are barren as the unfruitful rain 
That rears no harvest from the green sea's plain, 
And as thorns crackling this man's laugh is vain. 
Nor can belief touch, kindle, smite, reprieve 
His heart who has not heart to disbelieve. 

XXXII. 

But you, most perfect in your hate and love, 
Our great twin-spirited brethren j you that stand 
Head by head glittering, hand made fast in hand, 
And underfoot the fang-drawn worm that strove 
To wound you living ; from so far above. 
Look love, not scorn, on ours that was your land. 
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XXXIII. 

For love we lack, and help and heat and light 

To dothe us and to comfort us with might 

What help is ours to take or give? but ye^ 

O, more than sunrise to the blind cold sea, 

That wailed aloud with all her waves all nighty 

Much more, being much more gloriouSi should you be. 

XXXIV. 

As fire to frost, as ease to toil, as dew 

To flowerless fields, as sleep to slackening pain, 

As hope to souls long weaned from hope again 

Returning, or as blood revived anew 

To dry-drawn limbs and every pulseless vein, 

Even so toward us should no man be but you. 

XXXV, 

One rose before the sunrise was, and one 
Before the sunset, lovelier than the sua 
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And now the heaven is dark and bright and loud 
With wind and stany drift and moon and cloud, 
And night's cry rings in straining sheet and shroud, 
What help is ours if hope like yours be none ? 

XXXVL 

O well-beloved, our brethren, if ye be, 
Then are we not forsaken. This kind earth 
Made fragrant once for all time with your birth, 
And bright for all men with your love, and worth 
Th« clasp and kiss and wedlock of the sea, 
Were not your mother if not your brethren we. 

XXXVIL 

Because the days were dark with gods and kings 
And in time's hand the old hours of time as rods, 
When force and fear set hope and faith at odds, 
Ye failed not nor abased your plume-plucked wings , 
And we that front not more disastrous things. 
How should we fail in face of kings and gods ? 
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IN THE BAY 2S 

XXXTIIL 

For now the deep dense plumes of night are thinned 
Surely with winnowing of the glimmering wind 
\Vhose feet are fledged with morning ; and the breath 
Begins in heaven that sings the dark to death. 
And all the night wherein men groaned and sinned 
Sickens at heart to hear what sundawn saith. 

XXXIX« 

O first-lxmi sons of hope and fairest, ye 
Whose prows first clove the thought-unsounded sea 
WTience all the dark dead centuries rose to bar 
The spirit of man lest truth should make him free, 
The sunrise and the sunset, seeing one star. 
Take heart as we to know you that ye are. 

XL. 

Ye rise not and ye set not; we that say 
Ye rise and set like hopes that set and rise 
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Look yet but seaward from a land-locked bay ; 
But where at last the sea*s line is the sky's 
And truth and hope one sunlight in your eye% 
No sunrise and no sunset marks their day. 
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A FORSAKEN GARDEN. 

In a coign of the cliff between lowland and highland^ 
At the sea-down's edge between windward and lee, 
Walled round with rocks as an inland island, 

The ghost of a garden fronts the sea. 
A girdle of brushwood and tliom encloses 

The steep square slope of the blossomless bed 
Where the weeds that grew green from the graves of its 
roses 

Now lie dead. 

The fields fall southward, abrupt and broken, 
To the low last edge of the long lone land. 

If a step should sound or a word be spoken, 
Would a ghost not rise at the strange guesfs hand? 
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So long have the grey bare walks lain guestless. 

Through branches and briars if a man make way, 
He shall find no life but the sea-wind's, restless 
Night and day. 

The dense hard passage is blind and stifled 
That crawls by a track none turn to climb 

To the strait waste place that the years have rifled 
Of all but the thorns that are touched not of time. 

The thorns he spares when the rose is taken ; 
The rocks are left when he wastes the phdn. 

The wind that wanders, the weeds wind-shaken. 
These remain. 



Not a flower to be pressed of the foot that falls not ; 

As the heart of a dead man the seed-plots are dry ; 
From the thicket of thorns whence the nightingale calls 
not, 

Could she call, there were never a rose to reply. 
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A FORSAKEN GARDEN. 39 

0%'er the meadows that blossom and wither 
Rings but the note of a sea-bird's song ; 
Only the sun and the rain come hither 
All year long. 

The sun bums sere and the rain dishevels 
One gaunt bleak blossom of scentless breath. 

Only the wind here hovers and revels 
In a round where life seems barren as death. 

Here there was laughing of old, there was weeping, 
Haply, of lovers none ever will know. 

Whose eyes went seaward a hundred sleeping 
Years ago. 

Heart handfast in heart as they stood, ' Look thither,' 
Did he whisper ? * look forth from the flowers to the 
sea; 
For the foam-flowers endure when the rose-blossomi 
wither. 
And men that love lightly may die— but we?' 
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And the same wind sang and the same waves whitened. 

And or ever the garden's last petals were shed, 
In the lips that had whispered, the eyes that had lightened. 
Love was dead. 

Or they loved their life through, and then went whither ? 

And were one to the end— but what end who knows? 
Love deep as the sea as a rose must wither. 

As the rose-red seaweed that mocks the rose. 
Shall the dead take thought for the dead to love thepi ? 

What love was ever as deep as a grave ? 
They are loveless now as the grass above them 
Or the wave. 

All are at one now, roses and lovers. 

Not known of the cliffs and the fields and the sea. 
Not a breatli of the time that has been hovers 

In the air now soft with a summer to be. 
Not a breath shall there sweeten the seasons hereafter 

Of the flowers or the lovers that laugh now or weep. 
When as they that are free now of weeping and laughter 
We shall sleep. 
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Here death may deal not again for ever ; 

Here change may come not till all change end. 
From the graves they have made they shall rise up never, 

Who have left nought living to ravage and rend 
Earth, stones, and thorns of the wild ground growing. 

While the sun and the rain live, these shall be ; 
Till a last wind's breath upon all these blowing 
Roll the sea. 

Till the slow sea rise and the sheer cliff crumble, 
Till terrace and meadow the deep gulfs drink, 

Till the strength of the waves of the high tides humble 
The fields that lessen, the rocks that shrink. 

Here now in his triumph where all things falter, 
Stretched out on the spoils that his own hand spread, 

As a god self-slain on his own strange altar. 
Death lies dead. 
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REUCS. 

This flower that smells of honey and the sea, 
White laurustine, seems in my hand to be 
A white star made of memory long ago 
Lit in the hea\ en of dear times dead to me. 

A star out of the skies love used to know 
Here held in hand, a stray left yet to show 

What flowers my heart was full of in the days 
That are long since gone down dead memory's flow. 

Dead memory that revives on doubthil ways, 
Half hearkening what the buried season says 

Out of the world of the unapparent dead 
Where the lost Aprils are, and the lost Mays. 
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RELICS. 33 

Flower, once I knew thy star-white brethren bred 
Nigh where the last of all the land made head 

Against the sea, a keen-^iced promontory, 
Flowers on salt mnd and sprinkled sea-dews fed 

Their hearts were glad of the free place's glory i 
The wind that sang them all his stormy story 
Had talked all winter to the sleepless spray, 
And as the sea's their hues were hard and hoary. 

Like things bom of the sea and the bright day, 
They laughed out at the years that could not slay, 

Live sons and joyous of unquiet hours. 
And stronger than all storms that range for prey. 

And in the close indomitable flowers 
A keen-edged odour of the sim and showers 
Was as the smell of the fresh honeycomb 
Made sweet for mouths of none but paramours. 

D 
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Out of the hard green wall of leaves that clomb 
They showed like windfalls of the snow-soft foam. 

Or feathers from the weary south-wind's \\'ing, 
Fair as the spray that it came shoreward from. 

And theu, as white, what word hast thou to bring? 
If my heart hearken, whereof wilt thou sing ? 
For some sign surely thou too hast to bear, 
Some word far south was taught thee of the spring. 

WTiite like a white rose, not like these that were 
Taught pf the wind's mouth and the winter air, 

Poor tender thing of soft Italian bloom, 
\Miere once thou grewest, what else for me grew there 

Bom in what spring and on what cit/s tomb. 
By whose hand wast thou reached, and plucked for 
whom ? 
There hangs about thee, could the souI'jj sense tel!. 
An odour as of love and of love's doom. 
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Of days more sweet than thou wast sweet to smell, 
Of flower-soft thoughts that came to flower and fell, 

Of loves that lived a lily's life and died, 
Of dreams now dwelling where dead roses dwell 

O white birth of the golden mountain-side 
That for the sim's love makes its bosom wide 

At sunrise, and with all its woods and flowers 
Takes in the morning to its heart of pride ! 

Thou hast a word of that one land of ours, 
And of the fair town called of the Fair Towers, 

A word for me of my San Gimignan, 
A word of April's greenest-girdled hours. 

Of the old breached walls whereon the wallflowers ran 
Called of Saint Fina, breachless now of man. 

Though time with soft feet break them stone by stone, 
Who breaks down hour by hour his owa, reign's span. 
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Of the old cliff overcome and overgrown 

That all that flowerage clothed as flesh dothes bone 

That gannent of acacias made for May, 
Whereof here lies one witness overblown. 

The fair brave trees with all their flowers at playv 
How king-like they stood up into the day 1 

How sweet the day was with them, and the night I 
Such words of message have dead flowers to say. 

This that the winter and the wind made bright, 
And this that lived upon Italian lights 

Before I throw ihem and these words away, 
Who knows but I what memories too take flight? 
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The night last night was strange and shaken : 
More strange the change of you and me. 

Once more, for the old love's love forsaken, 
We went out once more toward the sea. 

For the old love's love-sake dead and buried, 
One last time, one more and no more, 

We watched the waves set in, the serried 
Spears of the tide storming the shore. 

Hardly we saw the high moon hanging, 
Heard hardly through the windy night 

Far waters ringing, low reefs clanging, 
Under wan skies and waite white light 
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With chafe and change of surges chiming, 
The clashing channels rocked and rang 

Large music, wave to wild wave timing, 
And all the choral water sang. 

Faint lights fell this way, that way floated. 
Quick sparks of sea-fire keen like eyes 

From the rolled siuf that flashed, and noted 
Shores and faint difls and bays and skies. 

The ghost of sea that shrank up sighing 
At the sand's edge, a short sad breath 

Trembling to touch the goal, and dying 
With ^eak heart heaved up once in death— 

The rustling sand and shingle shaken 
With light sweet touches and small sound— 

These could not move us, could not waken 
Hearts to look forth, tye^ to look round. 
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Silent we went an hour together, 

Under grey skies by waters white. 
Our hearts were full of windy weather, 

Clouds and blown stars and broken light 

Full of cold clouds and moonbeams drifted 
And streaming storms and straying fire^ 

Our souls in us were stirred and shifted 
By doubts and dreams and foiled desires. 

Across, aslant, a scudding sea-mei% 

Swam, dipped, and dropped, and grazed the sea : 
And one with me I could not dream you ; 

And one with you I could not be. 

As the white wing the white wave's fhnges 
Touched and slid over and flashed past — 

As a pale cloud a pale flame tinges 
From the moon's lowest light and last — 
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As a star feels the sun and falters, 
Touched to death by diviner eyes— 

As on the old gods' untended altars 
The old fire of withered worship di 



(Once only, once the shrine relighted 
Sees the last fieiy shadow shine, 

Last shadow of flame and faith benighted, 
Sees falter and flutter and fail the shrine) 

So once with fiery breath and flying 
Your winged heart touched mine and went. 

And the swift spirits kissed, and sighing^ 
Sundered and smiled and were content 

That only touch, that feeling only, 
Enough we found, we found too much ; 

For the unlit shrine is hardly lonely 
As one the old fire forgets to touch. 
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.Slight as the sea's sight of the sea-mew, 

Slight as the sun's sight of the star : 
Enough to show one must not deem you 

For love's sake other than you are. 

Who snares and tames with fear and danger 

A bright beast of a fieiy kin, 
Only to mar, only to change her 

Sleek supple soul and splendid skin? 

Easy with blows to mar and maim her. 
Easy with bonds to bind and bruise ; 

What profit^ if she yield her tamer 
The limbs to mar, the soul toi lose 7 

Best leave or take the perfect creature, 

Take all she is or leave complete ; 
Transmute you will not form or feature, 

Change feet for wings or wings for feet 
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Strange eyes, new limbs, can no man give her ; 

Sweet is the sweet thing as it is. 
No soul she hath, we see, to outlive her ; 

Hath she for that no lips to kiss ? 

So may one read his weird, and reason. 
And with vain drugs assuage no pain. 

For each man in his loving season 
Fools and is fooled of these in vain. 



Charms that allay not any longing, 
Spells that appease not any grie^ 

Time brings us all by handfuls, wronging 
All hurts with nothing of relieC 

Ah, too soon shot^ the fool's bolt misses I 
What help? the world is full of loves; 

Night after night of ruhnmg kisses, 
Chirp after chirp of changing doveSi 
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Should Love disown or disesteem you 

For loving one man more or less ? 
You could not tame your light white sea-mew, 

Nor I my sleek black pantheress. 

For a new soul let whoso please pray, 
We are what life made us, and shall be. 

For you the jungle and me the sea-spray. 
And south for you and north for me. 

But this one broken foam-white feather 

I throw you off the hither wing, 
Splashed stiff with sea-scurf and salt weather, 

This song for sleep to learn and smg — 

Sing in your ear when, daytmae over, 
You, couched at long length on hot sand 

With some sleek sun-discoloured lover. 
Wince from his breath as from a brand : 
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Till the acrid hour aches out and ceases, 
And the sheathed eyeball sleepier swims, 

The deep flank smoothes its dimpling creasesp 
And passion loosens all the limbs : 

Till dreams of sharp grey north-sea weather 

Fall fidnt upon your fiery sleep, 
As on strange sands a strayed bird's feather 

The wind may choose \o lose or keep. 

But I, who leave my queen of panthers, 

As a tired honey-heavy bee 
Gilt with sweet dust from gold grained anthers 

leaves the rose-chalice, what for me ? 

From the ardours of the chaliced centre. 
From the amorous anthers' golden grime, 

That scorch and smutch all wings that enter, 
I fl)' forth hot from honey-time. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



AT A MONTH* S END. 45 

But as to a bee's gilt thighs and winglets 
The flower-dust with the flower-smell clings ; 

As a snake's mobile rampant ringlets 
Leave the sand marked with print of rings ; 

So to my soul in surer fashion 
Your savage stamp and savour hangs ; 

The print and perfume of old passion, 
The wild-beast mark of panther's fangs. 
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1 SAW my soul at rest upon a day 
As a bird sleeping in the nest of night, 

Among soft leaves that give the starlight way 
To touch its wings but not its eyes with light 5 

So that it knew as one in visions may, ^ 
And knew not as men waking, of delight 



This was the measure of my soul's delight ; ^' 
It had no power of joy to fly by day, ^ 

Nor part in the large lordship of the light ; ^ 
But in a secret moon-beholden way :' 

Had all its will of dreams and pleasant night, , 
And all the love and life that sleepers may. 
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But such life's triumph as men waking may •^ 
It might not have to fe.ed its faint delight ' 

Between the stars by night and sim by day, ., 
Shut up with green leaves and a little light ; 

Because its way was as a lost star's way, 
A world's not wholly known of day or night - 

All loves and dreams and sounds and gleams of night . 

Made it all music that such minstrels may, / 
And all they had they gave it of delight ; 

But in the full face of the fire of day 
\\Tiat place shall be for any starry light, ' 

What part of heaven in all the wide sun's way? 

Yet the soul woke not, sleeping by the way. 
Watched as a nursling of the large-eyed night, ^ 

And sought no strength nor knowledge of the day. 
Nor closer touch conclusive of delight. 

Nor mightier joy nor truer than dreamers may, 
Nor more of song than they, nor more of light. ' 
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For who sleeps once and sees the secret light , 
Whereby sleep shows the soul a fairer way 

Between the rise and rest of day and night, 
Shall care no more to fare as all men may, 

But be his place of pain or of delight, 5 
There shall he dwell, beholding night as day. 



Song, have thy day and take thy fill of light 
Before the night be fallen across thy way ; 
Sing while he may, man hath no long dehght 
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THE YEAR OF THE ROSE. 

From the depths of the green garden-closes 
Where the summer m darkness dozes 

Till autumn pluck from his hand 

An hour-glass that holds not a sand ; 
From the maze that a flower-belt encloses 

To the stones and sea-grass on the strand 
How red was the reign of the roses 

Over the rose-crowned land I 

The year of the rose is brief; 

From the first blade blown to the sheaf. 
From the thin green leaf to the gold, 
It has time to be sweet and grow old. 

To triumph and leave not a leaf 

B 



Digiti 



ized by Google 
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For witness in winter's sight 

How lovers once in the light 
Would mix their breath with its breath, 

And its spirit was quenched not of night, 
As love is subdued not of death. 



In the red-rose land not a mile 

Of the meadows from stile to stile, 
Of the valle)rs from stream to stream, 
But the air was a long sweet dream 

And the earth was a sweet wide smile 
Red-mouthed of a goddess, returned 
From the sea which had borne her and burned, 

That with one swift smile of her mouth 
Looked full on the north as it yearned. 

And the north was more than the south. 

For the north, when winter was long. 
In his heart had made him a song. 
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And clothed it with wings of desire, 

And shod it with shoon as of fire, 
To cany the tale of his wrong 

To the south-west wind by the sea, 

That none might bear it but he 
To the ear of the goddess unknown 

Who waits till her time shall be 
To take the world for a throne. 

In the earth beneath, and above 

In the heaven where her name is love, 

She warms with light from her eyes 

The seasons of life as they rise, 
And her eyes are as eyes of a dove, 

But the wings that lift her and bear 

As an eagle's, and all her hair 
As fire by the wind's breath curled, 

And her passage is song through the air. 
And her presence is spring through the world. 

B2 
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So turned she northward and came, 

And the white-thorn land was aflame 
With the fires that were shed from her feet. 
That the north, by her love made sweet, 

Should be called by a rose-red name ; 
And a murmur was heard as of doves. 
And a music beginning of loves 

In the light that the roses made, 
Such light as the music loves, 

The music of man with maid. 



But the days drop one upon one, 
Aud a chill soft wind is begun 

In the heart of the rose-red maxe 

That weeps for the roseleaf days 
And the reign of the rose undone 

That ruled so long in the light, 

And by spirit, and not by sight, 
Through the darkness thrilled with its breath, 
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THE YEAR OF THE ROSE. 53 

Still ruled in the \iewless night, 
As love might rule over death. 



The time of lovers is brief; 

From the fair first joy to the grief 
That tells when love is grown old. 
From the warm wild kiss to the cold, 

From the red to the white-rose lea^ 
They have but a season to seem 
As roseleaves lost on a stream 

That part not and pass not apart 
As a spirit from dream to dream. 

As a sorrow firom heart to heart 



From the bloom and the gloom that encloses 
The death-bed of Love where he dozes 

Till a relic be left not of sand 

To the hour-glass that breaks in his hand ; 
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From the change in the grey garden-closes 
To the last stray grass of the strand, 

A rain and ruin of roses 
Over the red-rose land 
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A WASTED VIGIL, 

I. 
CoULDST thou not watch with me one hour ? Behold^ 
Dawn skims the sea with flying feet of gold, 
With sudden feet that graze the gradual sea ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 

II. 
What not one hour ? for star by star the night 
Falls, and her thousands world by world take flight \ 
They die, and day survives, and what of thee ? 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 

III. 
Lo, far in heaven the web of night undone^ 
And on the sudden sea the gradual sun ; 
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Wave to wave answers, tree responds to tree ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 



IV, 

Sunbeam by sunbeam creeps from line to line^ 
Foam by foam quickens on the brightening brine ; 
Sail by sail pastes, flower by flower gets free ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 

V. 

Last year, a brief while since, an age ago, 
A whole year past, with bud and bloom and snow, 
O moon that wast in heaven, what friends were we ! 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 

VI. 

Old moons, and last year's flowers, and last year's snows ! 
Who now saith to thee, moon ? or who saith, rose ? 
O dust and ashes, once found fair to see 1 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 
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A WASTED VIGIL. 

VII. 

O dust and ashes, once thought sweet to smell I 
With me it is not, is it with thee well ? 
O sea-drift blown from windward back to lee I 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 



VIII. 

The old year's dead hands are full of their dead flowers, 
The old days are full of dead old loves of ours, 
Bom as a rose, and briefer bom than she ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 



IX 

Could two days live again of that dead yeai. 
One would say, seeking us and passing here^ 
Where is sJu^ and one answering, Where is hef 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 
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Nay, those two lovers are not anywhere ; 
If we were they, none knows us what we were^ 
Nor aught of all their barren grief and glee. 
Couldst thou not watch with me/ 



Xf. 

Half false, half fair, all feeble, be my verse 
Upon thee not for blessing nor for curse 
For some must stand, and some must M or flee ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me ? 



XIL 

As a new moon above spent stars thou wast ; 
But stars endure after the moon is past 
Couldst thou not watch one hour, though I watch three ? 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 
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XIII. 

What of the night ? The night is full, the tide 
Storms inland, the most ancient rocks divide ; 
Yet some endure, and bow nor head nor knee ; 
Couldst thou not watch with me? 

XIV, 

Since thou art not as these are, go thy ways ; 
Thou hast no part in all my nights and days. 
Lie still, sleep on, be glad — ^as such things be ; 
Thou couldst not watch with icfi. 
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THE COMPLAINT OF USA. 

{Double Sestina.) 

Decameron, x. 7. 

There is no woman living that draws breath 
So sad as I, though all things sadden hen 
There is not one upon life's weariest way 
Who is weary as 1 am weaiy of all but death. 
Toward whom I look as looks the sunflower 
All day with all his whole soul toward the sun ; 
Wliile in the sun's sight I make moan all day, 
And all night on my sleepless maiden bed 
Weep and call out on death, O Love, and thee, 
That thou or he would take me to the dead, 
And know not what thing evil I have done 
That life should lay such heavy hand on me. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



THE COMPLAINT OF LISA. 61 

Alas, Love, what is this thou wouldst with me ? 
What honour shalt thou have to quench my breath, 
Or what shall my heart broken profit thee ? 

Love, O great god Love, what have I done. 
That thou shouldst hunger so after my death ? 
My heart is harmless as my life's first day : 
Seek out some false fair woman, and plague her 
Till her tears even as my tears fill her bed : 

1 am the least flower in thy flowery way. 
But till my time be come that I be dead 
Let me live out my flower-time in the lun 
Though my leaves shut before the sunflower. 

O Love, Love, Love, the kingly sunflower I 
Shall he the sun hath looked on look on me, 
That live down here in shade, out of the sun. 
Here living in the sorrow and shadow of death ? 
Shall he that feeds his heart full of the day 
Care to give mine eyes light, or my lips breath ? 
Because she loves him shall my lord love her 
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Who is as a worm in my lord's kingly way ? 
I shall not see him or know him alive or dead ; 
But thou, I know thee, O Love, and pray to thee 
That in brief while my brief life-da)rs be done. 
And the worm quickly make my marriage-bed. 

For underground there is no sleepless bed : 

But here since I beheld my sunflower 

These eyes have slept not, seeing all night and day 

His sunlike eyes, and face fronting the sun. 

Wherefore if anywhere be any death, 

I would fain find and fold him fast to me, 

That I may sleep with the world's eldest dead, 

With her that died seven centuries since, and her 

That went last night down the night-wandering way. 

For this is sleep indeed, when labour is done. 

Without love, without dreams, and without breath, 

And without thought, O name unnamed ! of thee. 

Ah, but, forgetting all things, shall I thee ? 
Wilt thou not be as now about my bed 
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There underground as here before the sun ? 
Shall not thy vision vex me alive and dead, 
Thy moving vision without form or breath? 
I read long since the bitter tale of her 
Who read the tale of Launcelot on a day, 
And died, and had no quiet after death. 
But was moved ever along a weary way, 
Lost with her love in the underworld ; ah me^ 
O my king, O my lordly sunflower. 
Would God to me too such a thing were done ! 

But if such sweet and bitter things be done, 

Then, flying from life, I shall not fly from thee. 

For in that living world without a sun 

Thy vision will lay hold upon me dead. 

And meet and mock me, and mar my peace in death. 

Yet if being wroth God had such pity on her. 

Who was a sinner and foolish in her day, 

That even in hell they twain should breathe one breath, 

Wliy should he not in some wise pity me? 

So if I sleep not in my soft strait bed 
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I may look up and see my sunflower 

As he the sun, in some divine strange way. 

poor my heart, well knowest thou in what way 
This sore sweet evil unto us was done. 

For on a holy and a heavy day 

1 was arisen out of my still small bed 

To see the knights tilt, and one said to me 

* The king,' and seeing him, somewhat stopped my breath, 

And if the gurl spake more, I heard not her. 

For only I saw what I shall see when dead, 

A kingly flower of knights, a sunflower, 

That shone against the sunlight like the sun, 

And like a fire, O heart, consuming thee, 

The fire of love that lights the pyre of death 

Howbeit I shall not die an evil deatn 
Who have loved in such a sad and sinless way, 
That this my love, lord, was no shame to thee 
So when mine eyes are shut against the sun, 
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O mv soul's sun, O the world's sunflower, 
Thou nor no man will quite despise me dead. 
And dying I pray with all my low last breath 
That thy whole life may be as was that day, 
That feast-day that made trothplight death and me, 
Giving the world light of thy great deeds done ; 
And that fair face brightening thy bridal bed. 
That God be good as God hath been to her. 



That all things goodly and glad remain with her. 
All things that make glad life and goodly death ; 
That as a bee sucks from a sunflower 
Honey, when summer draws delighted breath, 
Her soul may drink of thy soul in like way, 
And love make life a fruitful marriage-bed 
Where day may bring forth fruits of joy to day 
And night to night till days and nights be dead. 
And as she gives light of her love to thee. 
Give thou to her the old glory of days long done ; 
r 
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And either give some heat of light to me, 
To warm me where I sleep without the sua 

O sunflower made drunken with the sun, 
O knight whose lady's heart draws thine to her, 
Great king, glad lover, I have a word to thee. 
There is a weed lives out of the sim's way. 
Hid from the heat deep in the meadow's bed, 
That swoons and whitens at the wind's least breath, 
A flower star-shaped, that all a summer day 
Will gaze her soul out on the simflower 
For very love till twilight finds her dead. 
But the great sunflower heeds not her poor death. 
Knows not when all her loving life is done ; 
And so much knows my lord the king of me. 

Aye, all day long he has no eye for me ; 
With golden eye following the golden sun 
From rose-coloured to purple-pillowed bed. 
From birthplace to the flame-lit place of death. 
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From eastern end to western of his way. 

So mine eye follows thee, my sunflower, 

So the white star-flower turns and yearns to dieei 

The sick weak weed, not well alive or dead, 

Trod underfoot if any pass by her, 

Pale, without colour of summer or summer breath 

In the shrunk shuddering petals, that have done 

No work but love, and die before the day. 



But thou, to-day, to-morrow, and every day. 
Be glad and great, O love whose love slays me. 
Thy fervent flower made fruitful from the sun 
Shall drop its golden seed in the world's way. 
That all men thereof nourished shall praise thee 
For grain and flower and fruit of works well done ; 
Till thy shed seed, O shining sunflower. 
Bring forth such growth of the world's garden-bed 
As like the sun shall outlive age and death. 
And yet I would thine heart had heed of her 
pa 
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Who loves thee alive ; but not till she be dead 
Come, Love, then^ quickly, and take her utmost breath. 

Song, speak for me who am dumb as are the dead ; 
From my sad bed of tears I send forth thee, 
To fly all day from sun's birth to sun's death 
Down the sun's way after the flying sun, 
For love of her that gave thee wings and breath 
Ere day be done, to seek the tunflowef; 
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PHILOSOPHER AND MARTYR. 

Son of the lightning and the light that glows 

Beyond the lightning's or the morning's light, 
Soul splendid with all-righteous love of right, 
In whose keen fire all hopes and fears and woes 
Were clean consumed, and from their ashes rose 
Transfigured, and intolerable to sight 
Save of puiged eyes whose lids had cast off night, 
In love's and wisdom's likeness when they close. 
Embracing, and between them truth stands fast, 
Embraced of either; thou whose feet were set 
On English earth while this was England yet, 
Our firiend that art, our Sidney's fiiend that wast, 
Heart hardier found and higher than all men's past, 
Shall we not praise thee though thine own forget ? 
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II. 

lift up thy light on us and on thine own, 

O soul whose spirit on earth was as a rod 

To scourge off priests, a sword to pierce their God, 

A staff for man's free thought to walk alone, 

A lamp to lead him far from shrine and throne 
On ways untrodden where his fathers trod 
Ere earth's heart withered at a high priest's nod 

And all men's mouths that made not prayer made moan. 

From bonds and torments and the ravening flame 
Surely thy spirit of sense rose up to greet 
Lucretius, where such only spirits meet, 

And walk with him apart till Shelley came 

To make the heaven of heavens more heavenly sweet 

And mix with youis a third incorporate name. 
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IN MEMORY OF CHARLES BAUDELAIRE. 

Koos devrions potirtant lui porter quelques fleurs ; 
I^es morts, les pauYres morts, ont de grandes doulenrs, 
£t quand Octobre souffle, ^Aondeur des yieux arbres. 
Son vent mdancolique \ rentour de lenrs marbres, 
Certe, ils doiyent troayer les yiyants Inen ingrate. 

Les Flmrs du MaL 

L 

Shall I strew on thee rose or me or laurel, 
Brother, on this that was the veil of thee ? 
Or quiet sea-flower moulded by the sea, 

Or simplest growth of meadow-sweet or sorrel, 
Such as the summer-sleepy Diyads weave, 
Waked up by snow-soft sudden rains at eve ? 

Or wilt thou rather, as on earth before, 

Half-faded fiery blossoms, pale with heat 
And full of bitter summer, but more sweet 
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To thee than gleanings of a northern shore 
Trod by no tropic feet ? 

II. 
For always thee the fervid languid glories 

Allured of heavier suns in mightier skies ; 

Thine ears knew all the wandering watery sighs 
Where the sea sobs round Lesbian promontories, 

The barre n kiss of piteous wave to wave 

That knows not where is that Leucadian grave 
Which hides too deep the supreme head of song. ^ 

A>i^ calf a^^ g<-**n']c as h^r kisses were . 

The wild sea winds her and the green gulfs bear 
Hither and thither, and vex and work her wrong, 

£lind gods that cannot spare. 

III. 
Thou sawest, in thine old singing season, brother, 
Secrets and sorrows unbeheld of us : 
Fierce loves, an d lovely leaf-buds poisonou s. 



K 
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Bare to thy subtler eye, but for none other 

Blowing by night in some unbreathed-in clime ; 
The hidden harvest of luxurious time, 

Sin without shape, and pleasure without speech ; 
And where strange dreams in a tumultuous sleep 
Make the shut eyes of stricken spirits weep ; 

And with each face thou sawest the shadow on each, 
Seeing as men sow men reap. 

IV. 

O sleepless heart and sombre soul unsleeping. 
That were athirst for sleep and no more life 
And no more love, for peace and no more strife I 

Now the dim gods of death have in their keeping 
Spirit and body and all the springs of song, 
Is it well now where love can do no wrong, 

Where stingless pleasure has no foam or fang 
Behind the unopening closure of her lips ? 
Is it not well where soul from body slips 

And flesh from bone divides without a pang 
As dew from flower-bell drips? 
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V. 

It is enough ; the end and the beginning 

Are one thing to thee, who art past the end, 
O hand unclasped of unbeholden friendi 

For thee no fruits to pluck, no palms for winning, 
No triumph and no labour and no lust, 
Only dead yew-leaves and a little dust 

O quiet eyes wherein the light saith nought, 
Whereto the day is dumb, nor any night 
^th obscure finger silences your sight. 

Nor in your speech the sudden soul speaks thought, 
Sleep, and have sleep for light 

VL 

Now all strange hours and all strange loves are over, 
Dreams and desires and sombre songs and sweet, 
Hast thou found place at the great knees and feet 

Of some pale Titan-woman like a lover, 
Such as thy vision here solicited, 
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Under the shadow of her fair vast head, 
The deep division of prodigious breasts, 

The solemn slope of mighty limbs asleep^ 

The weight of awful tresses that still keep 
The savour and shade of old-world pine-forests 

Where the wet hill-winds weep ? 



VIL 

Hast thou found any likeness for thy vision ? 

O gardener of strange flowers, what bud, what bloom, 

Hast thou found sown, what gathered in the gloom ? 
What of despair, of rapture, of derision. 

What of life is there, what of ill or good ? 

Are the fruits grey like dust or bright like blood ? 
Does the dim ground grow any seed of ours, 

The faint fields quicken any terrene root. 

Id low lands where the sun and moon are mute 
And all the stars keep silence ? Are there flowers 

At all, or any fruit ? 
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VIII. 

AlaS| but though my flying song flies after, 

O sweet strange elder singer, thy more fleet 
Singing, and footprints of thy fleeter feet, 

Some dim derision of mysterious laughter 

From the blind tongueless warders of the dead, 
Some gainless glimpse of Proserpine's veiled head. 

Some little soimd of unr^arded tears 
Wept by effaced unprofitable eyes, 
And from pale mouths some cadence of dead sighs — 

These only, these the hearkening spirit hears, 
Sees only such things rise. 



IX. 

lliou art far too far for wings of words to follow, 
Far too far off" for thought or any prayer 
What ails us with thee, who art wind and air ? 

What ails us gazing where all seen is hollow ? 
Yet with some fancy, yet with some desire^ 
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Dreams pursue death as winds a flying fire. 
Our dreams pursue our dead and do not find. 

Still, and more swift than they, the thin flame flies, 

The low light fails us in elusive skiesy 
StiU the foiled earnest ear is deaf, and blind 

Are still the eluded eyes. 



Not thee, O never thee, in all time's changes, 
Not thee, but this the sound of thy sad soul, 
The shadow of thy swift spirit, this shut scroll 

I lay my hand on, and not death estranges 
My spirit from commimion of thy song — 
These memories and these melodies that throng 

Veiled porches of a Muse funereal — 

These I salute, these touch, these dasp and told 
As though a hand were in my hand to hold, 

Or through mine ears a motuning musical 
Of many mourners rolled. 
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XL 

I among these, I also, in such station 

As when the pyre was charred, and piled the sodn, 
And offering to the dead made, and their gods, 

The old mourners had, standing to make libation, 
I stand, and to the gods and to the dead 
Do reverence without prayer or praise, and shed 

Offering to these unknown, the gods of gloom, 

And what of honey and spice my seedlands bear, 
And what I may of fruits in this chilled air. 

And lay, Orestes-like, across the tomb 
A curl of severed hair. 



XIL 

But by no hand nor any treason stricken, 

Not like the low-lying head of Him, the King, 
The flame that made of Troy a ruinous thing, 

Thou Uest and on this dust no tears could quicken 
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rhere fall no tears like theirs that ail men hear 

Fall tear by sweet imperishable tear 
Down the opening leaves of holy poets' pages. 

Thee not Orestes, not Electra mourns ; 

But bending us-ward with memorial urns 
The most high Muses that fulfil all ages 

Weep, and our God's heart yearns. 

XIIL 

For, sparing of his sacred strength, not often 
Among us darkling here the lord of light 
Makes manifest his music and his might 

In hearts that open and in lips that soften 

With the soft flame and heat of songs that shine. 
Thy lips indeed he touched with bitter wine, 

And nourished them indeed with bitter bread ; 
Yet surely firom his hand thy soul's food came. 
The fire that scarred thy spirit at his flame 

Was lighted, and thine hungering heart he fed 
Who feeds our hearts with fame. 
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XIV 

Therefore he too now at thy soul's sunsetting, 
God of all suns and songs, he too bends down 
To mix his laurel with thy cypress crown. 

And save thy dust from blame and from foigetting. 
Therefore he too, seeing all thcu wert and art, 
Compassionate, with sad and sacred heart, 

Mourns thee of many his children the last dead« 
And hallows with strange tears and alien sighs 
Thine unmdodious mouth and sunless eyea^ 

And over thine irrevocable head 

Sheds light from the under skies. 



XV. 

And one weeps with him in the ways Lethean, 

And stains with tears her changing bosom chill : 
That obscure Venus of the hollow hill, 

That ihing transformed which was the Cytherean, 
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With lips that lost their Grecian laugh divine 
Long since, and face no more called Erycine; 

A ghost, a bitter and luxurious god. 

Thee also with fair flesh and singing spell 
Did she, a sad and second prey, compel 

I Into the footless places once more trod, 

I And shadows hot from helL 

XVI. 

And now no sacred staff shall break in blossom, 

No choral salutation lure to light 

A spirit sick with perfume and sweet night 
And love's tired eyes and hands and barren bosom. 

There is no help for these things ; none to mend. 

And none to mar ; not all our songs, O friend, 
Will make death clear or make life durable. 

Howbeit with rose and ivy and wild vine 

And with wild notes about this dust of thine 
^t least I fill the place where white dreams dwell 

And wreathe an unseen shrine. 

G 
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XVIL 

Sleep ; and if life was bitter to thee, pardon, 

If sweet, give thanks ; thou hast no more to live ; 
And to give thanks is good, and to forgive. 

Out of the mystic and the mournful garden 

Where all day through thine hands in barren braid 
Wove the sick flowers of secre^ and shade, 

Green buds of sorrow and sin, and remnants grey, 

Sweet-smelling, pale with poison, sanguine-hearted, 
Passions that sprang from* sleep and thoughts that 
started. 

Shall death not bring us all as thee one day 
Among the days departed ? 

XVIIL 

For thee, O now a silent soul, my brother, 

Take at my hands this garland, and farewell 
Thin is the leaf, and chill the wintry smell, 

And chill the solemn earth, a fatal mother, 
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With sadder than the Niobean womb, 
And in the hollow of her breasts a tomb. 

Content thee, howsoe'er, whose da)rs are done ; 
There lies not any troublous thing before, 
Nor sight nor sound to war against thee more^ 

For whom all winds are quiet as the sun. 
All v;aters as the shore. 
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ON THE DKATH OF THlfOPHILS GAUTIER. 

Death, what hast thou to do with me ? So sai^h 
Love, with eyes set against the face of Death ; 

What have I done, O thou strong Death, to thee, 
That mine own lips should wither from thy breath ? 

Though thou be blind as fire or as the sea. 

Why should thy waves and storms make war on me? 

Is it for hate thou hast to find me fair. 
Or for desire to kiss, if it might be, 

My very mouth of song, and kill me there ? 
So with keen rains vexing his crownless hair. 

With bright feet bruised from no delightful way, 
Through darkness and the disenchanted air. 
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Lost Ix)ve went weeping half a winter's day. 

And the armM wind that smote him seemed to say. 

How shall the dew live when the dawn is fled, 
Or wherefore should the Mayflower outlast May ? 

Then Death took Love by the right hand and said. 
Smiling : Come now and look upon thy dead. 
But Love cast down the glories of his eyes, 
And bowed down like a flower his flowerless head 

And Death spake, saying : What ails thee in such wise, 
Being god, to shut thy sight up from the skies ? 
If thou canst see not, hast thou ears to hear ? 
Or is thy soul too as a leaf that dies? 

Even as he spake with fleshless lips of fear. 
But soft as sleep sings in a tired man's ear, 
Behold, the winter was not, and its might 
Fell, and fruits broke forth of the barren year. 
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And upon earth was largess of great light, 
And moving music winged for worldwide flight, 

And shapes and sounds of gods beheld and heard 
And da/s foot set upon the neck of night 

And with such song the hollow ways were stirred 
As of a god's heart hidden in a bird, 

Or as the whole soul of the sun in spring 
Should find full utterance in one flower-soft word. 

And all the season should break forth and sing 
From one flower's lips, in one rose triumphing ; 

Such breath and light of song as of a flame 
Made ears and spirits of them that heard it ring. 

And Love beholding knew not for the same 
The shape that led him, nor in face nor name, 

For he was bright and great of thews and fair, 
And in Love's eyes he was not Death, but Fame. 
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Not that grey ghost whose life is empty and bare 
And his limbs moulded out of mortal air, 

A cloud of change that shifts into a shower r 
And dies and leaves no light for time to wear : 

But a god clothed with his own joy and power, 
A god re-risen out of his mortal hour 

Immortal, king and lord of time and space, 
With eyes that look on them as from a tower. 

And where he stood the pale sepulchral place 
Bloomed, as new life might in a bloodless face. 

And where men sorrowing came to seek a tomb 
With funeral flowers and tears for grief and grace, 

They saw with light as of a world in bloom 
The portal of the House of Fame illume 

The ways of life wherein we toiling tread, 
And watched the darkness as a brand consume. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



*<8 MEMORIAL VERSES 

And through the gates where itile the deathless dead 
The sound of a new singer's soul was shed 

That sang among his kinsfolk, and a beam 
Shot from the star on a new ruler's head. 



A new star lighting the Lethean stream, 
A new song mixed into the song supreme 

Made of all souls of singers and their might, 
That makes of life and time and death a dream. 

Thy star, thy song, O soul that in our sight 
Wast as a sun that made for man's delight 

Flowers and all fruits in season, being so near 
The sun-god's face, our god that gives us light 

To him of all gods that we love or fear 
Thou among all men by thy name wast dear, 
Dear to the god that gives us spirit of song 
To bind and bum all hearts of men that hear. 
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The god that makes men's words too sweet and strong 
For life or tune or death to do them wrongs 
Who sealed with his thy spirit for a sign 
And filled it with his breath thy whole life long. 

Who made thy moist lips fiery with new wine 
Pressed from the grapes of song the sovereign vine, 

And with all love of all things loveliest 
Gave thy soul power to make them more divina 

That thou mighf st breathe upon the bteathless rest 
Of marble, till the brows an4 lips and breast 
Felt fall from off them as a cancelled curse 
That speechless sleep wherewith they lived opprest 

Who gave thee strength and heat of spirit to pierce 
AH clouds of form and colour that disperse, 
And leave the spirit of beauty to remould 
In types of clean chryselephantine verse. 
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Who gave thee words more golden than fine gold 
To carve in shapes more glorious than of old, 
And build thy songs up in the sight of time 
As statues set in godhead manifold : 

In sight and scorn of temporal change and clime 
That meet the sun re-risen with refluent rhyme 
— ^As god to god might answer face to face — 
From lips whereon die morning strikes sublime. 

Dear to die god, our god who gave diee place 
Among die chosen of dajrs^ the royal race, 

The lords of light, whose eyes of old and ears 
Saw even on earth and heard him for a space. 

There are the souls of those once mortal years 
That wrought with fire of joy and light of tears 

In words divine as deeds that grew thereof 
Such music as he swoons with love who hears. 
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There axe the lives that lighten from above 
Our under lives, die spheral souls that move 

Through the ancient heaven of song-illumined aii 
IVhence we that hear them singing die with love. 

There all the crowned Hellenic heads, and there 
The old gods who made men godlike arthey were. 

The lyric lipswherefrom all songs take fire, 
live eyes, and light of Apollonian hair. 

There, round die sovereign passion of that lyre 
Which die stars hear and tremble with desire, 

The ninefold light Pierian is made one 
That here we see divided, and aspire, 

Seeing, after this or that crown to be won ; 
But where diey hear die singing of the sun, 

All form, all sound, all colour, and all thought 
Are as one body and soul in unison. 
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There the song sung shines as a picture wrought, 
The painted mouths sing that on earth say nought, 

The carven limbs have sense of blood and growth 
And large-eyed life that sedcs nor lacks not aught. 

There all the music of diy living mouth 
Lives, and all loves wrought of thine hand in youth 
And bound about the breasts and brows with gold 
And coloured pale or dUsk from north or south. 

Fair living things made to diy will of old, 
Bom of thy lips, no births of mortal mould. 
That in the world of song about thee wait 
Where thought and truth are one and manifdd. 

\Wthin the graven lintels of the gate 
That here divides our vision and our fate. 

The dreams we walk in and the truths of sleep. 
All sense and spirit have life inseparate. 
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There what one thinks^ is his to grasp and keep ; 
There are no dreams, but very joys to reap, 
No foiled desires that die before delight, 
No fears to see across our }o^ and weep. 

There hast thou all thy will of thought and sight, 
All hope for harvest, and all heaven for flight ; 

The sunrise of whose golden-mouthed glad head 
To paler songless ghosts was heat and light 

Here where the sunset of our year is red 
Men think of thee as of the summer dead, 

Gone forth before the snows, before thy day. 
With unshod feet, with brows unchapleted. 

Couldst diou not wait till age had wound, tfaey say, 
Round thosewreadied brows his soft white blossoms? Nay, 

Why shouldst thou vex thy soul with this harsh air, 
Thy bright-winged soul, once free to take its way ? 
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Nor for men's reverence hadst thou need to wear 
The holy flower of grey time-hallowed hair ; 
Nor were it fit that aught of thee grew old. 
Fair lover all thy days of all things fair. 

And hear we not thy words of molten gold 
Singing? or is their light and heat acold 

Whereat men warmed their spirits ? Nay, bit all 
These yet are with us, ours to hear and hold. 

The lovely laughter, the clear tears, the call 
Of love to love on ways where shadows fall, 

Through doors of dim division and disguise, 
And music made of doubts unmusical ; 

The love that caught strange light from death's own eyes,* 
And filled death's lips with fiery words and sighs. 

And half asleep let feed firom veins of his 
Her close red warm snake's mouth, Egyptian-wise : 

> La Morte Amourmse* 
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And that great night of love more strange than this^^ 
When she that made the whole world's bale and bliss 

Made king of all the world^s desire a slave, 
And killed him in mid kingdom with a kiss ; 

Veiled loves fliat shifted shapes and shafts, and gave,' 
Laughing, strange gifts to hands that durst not crave. 
Flowers double-blossomed, fruits of scent and hue 
Sweet as the bride-bed, stranger than the grave ; 

All joys and wonders of old lives and new 
That ever in love's shine or shadow grew. 

And all the grief whereof he dreams and grieves. 
And all sweet roots fed on his light and dew ; 

All these through thee our spirit of sense perceives, 
As threads in the unseen woof thy music weaves. 

Birds caught and snared that fill our ears with thee» 
Bay-blossoms in thy wreath of brow-bound leaves. 

' Uftf Nuit de CUopAtrt. ' MademoisHU dt Maujnn. 



Digiti 



^N> 



ized by Google 



96 MEMORIAL VERSES. 

Mixed with the masque of death's old comedy 
Though thou too pass, have here our flowers, that we 

For all the flowers thou gaVst upon thee shed. 
And pass not crownless to Persephone. 

Blue lotus-blooms and white and rosy-red 
We wind with poppies for thy silent head. 
And on this margin of the sundering sea 
Ticave thy sweet light to rise upon the dead* 
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(WITH A COPY OF MADEMOISELLE DE MAUFW.) 

This is the golden book of spirit and sense. 
The h^jjrjt-oLhcaaiLi ^^i that wrought 
Made it with dreams and faultless words and thought 

That seeks and finds and loses in the dense 

Dim air of life that beauty's excellence 

Wherewith love makes one hour of life distraught 
And all hours after follow and find not aught 

Here is that height of all love's eminence 

Where man may breathe but for a breathing-space 
And feel his soul bum as an altat-fire 
To the unknown God of unachieved desire, 

And firom the middle mystery of the place 

Watch lights that break, hear sounds as of a quire, 

But see not tmce unveiled the veiled God's face. 

H 
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AGE AND SONG. 

(TO BARRY CORNWALL^) 
I. 

Ik vain men tell us time can alter 
Old loves or make old memories falter, 

That with the old year the old year's life closest 
The old dew still Ms on the old sweet flowen. 
The old sun revives the new-fledged hours, 

The old summer rears the new-bom roses. 

II. 

Much more a Muse that bears upon her 
Raiment and wreath and flower of honour, 

Gathered long since and long since woven. 
Fades not or falls as fall the vernal 
Blossoms that bear no fruit eternal, 

By summer or winter charred or cloven. 



\ 
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III. 

No time casts down, no time uptaises, 
Such loveSy such memories, and such praises^ 

As need no grace of sun or shower^ 
No saving screen from frost or thunder 
To tend and house around and under 

The imperishable and fearless flower. 

IV. 

Old thankSy old thoughts, old aspirationi. 
Outlive men's lives and lives of nations, 

Dead, but for one thing which survives — 
The inalienable and unpriced treasure. 
The old joy of power, the old pride of pleasure 

That lives in light above men's lives. 
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IN MEMORY OF BARRY CORNWALL. 

(OCTOBSR 4, 1874.) 
I. 

In the garden of death, where die singers whose names 
are deathless 
One with another make music unheard of men, 

Where the dead sweet roses fade not of lips long breath- 
less, 
And the fair eyes shine that shall weep not or change 
agam, 

Who comes now crowned with die blossom of snow-white 
years? 

What music is this that the world of the dead men hears? 

II. 
Beloved of men, whose words on our lips were honey^ 
Whose name in our ears and our fathers' ears was sweet. 
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Like summer gone forth of the land his songs made sufmy, 
To the beautiftil veiled bright world where the glad 

ghosts meet. 
Child, &ther, bridegroom and bride, and anguish and 

rest. 
No soul shall pass of a singer than this more blest 



IIL 

Blest for die years' sweet sake that were filled and 

brightened, 
As a forest with birds, with the fiiiit and the flower of 

his song; 
For the souls' sake blest that heard, and their cares were 

lightened, 
For the hearts' sake blest that have fostered his name 

so long ; 
By the living and dead lips blest that have loved his name. 
And clothed with their praise and crowned with their 

love for fama 
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IV. 

Ah| fair and fragrant his fame as flowers that close not, 
That shrink not by day for heat or for cold by night, 
As a thought in the heart shall increase when the heart's 
self knows not, 
Shall endure in our ears as a sound, in our eyes as a 
light ; 
Shall wax with the years that wane and the seasons' chime, 
As a white rose thomless that grows in the garden of time. 

V. 

The same year calls, and one goes hence with another, 
And men sit sad that were glad for their sweet songs' 
sake; 
The same year beckons, and elder with younger brother 
Takes mutely the cup from his hand that we all shall 
take.* 
They pass ere the leaves be past or the snows be come ; 
And the birds are loud, but the lips that outsang them 
dumb. 

* Sydney Dobell died August 22, i87<« 
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VL 

Time takes them home that we loved, fair names and 

famous^ 
To the soft long deep, to the broad sweet bosom of 

death; 
But the flower of their souls he shall take not away to 

shame us, 
Nor the lips lack song for ever that now lack breath. 
For with us shall the music and perfume that die not 

dwell, 
Though the dead to our dead bid welcome, and we fare* 

well 
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EPICEDE. 
(James Lorimer Gnliam died «t Florence* April 30^ 1876.) 

LiPE may give for love to death 
Little ; what are life's gifts worth 
To the dead wrapt round with earth ? 

Yet from lips of living breath 
Sig^ or words we are £un to give, 
All that yet, while yet we live, 

Life may give for love to death. 

Dead so long before his day, 
Passed out of the Italian sun 
To the dark where all is done, 

Fallen upon the vei^e of May ; 
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Here at life's and April's end 
How should song salute my friend 
Dead so long before his day ? 



Not a kindlier life or sweeter 

Time, that lights and quenches men. 
Now may quench or light again, 

Mingling with the m3rstic metre 
Woven of all men's lives with his 
Not a clearer note than this, 

Not a kindlier life or sweeter. 

In this heavenliest part of earth 
He that living loved the light. 
Light and song, may rest aright. 

One in death, if strange in birth, 
With the deathless dead that make 
Life the lovelier for their sake 

In this heavenliest part of eartfu 
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Light, and song, and sleep at last — 
Struggling hands and suppliant knees 
Get no goodlier gift than these. 

Song that holds remembrance fast, 
Light that lightens death, attend 
Round their graves who have to friend 

light, and song, and sleep at last 
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TO VICTOR HUGO. 

He had no children, who for love of meui 
Being God, endured of Gods such things as thoo^ 
Father ; nor on his thunder-beaten brow 

Fell such a woe as bows thine head again, 

Twice bowed before, though godlike, in man's ken, 
And seen too high for any stroke to bow 
Save this of some strange God's that bends it now 

The third time with such weight as bruised it then. 

Fain would grief speak, fain utter for love's sake 

Some word ; but comfort who might bid thee take ? 
What God in your own tongue shall talk with thee. 

Showing how all souls that look upon the sun 

Shall be for thee one spirit and thy son, 
And thy soul's child the soul of man to be ? 
January 3, 1876. 
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INFERIAE. 

Spring, and the light and sound of things on earth 
Requickening, all within our green sea's girth ; 
A time of passage or a time of birth 

Fourscore years since as this year, first and last 

The sun is all about the world we see. 
The breath and strength of very spring ; and we 
Live, love, and feed on our own hearts ; but he 
Whose heart fed mine has passed into the past 

Past, all things bom with sense and blood and breath ; 
The flesh hears nought that now the spirit saith. 
If death be like as birth and birth as death, 
The first was fair — more fair should be the last 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



INFERIAE, 109 

Fourscore years since, and come but one month more 
The coimt were perfect of his mortal score 
Whose sail went seaward yesterday from shore 
To cross the last of many an unsailed sea. 

Light, love and labour up to life's last height, 
These three were stars unsetting in his sight ; 
Even as the sun b life and heat and light 
And sets not nor is dark when dark are we. 

The life, the spirit, and the work were one 
That here--ah, who shall say, that here are done? 
Not I, that know not ; father, not thy son, 
For all the darkness of the night and sea. 

Monk 5, 1877. 
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A BIRTH-SONG. 
{Vor (Mivia Fiances Madox Rossetti, bom September 20, 1875.) 

Out of the dark sweet sleep 

Where no dreams laugh or weep 
Borne through bright gates of buth 

Into the dim sweet light 

Where day still dreams of night 
While heaven takes form on earth* 
White rose of spirit and flesh, red lily of love. 

What note of song have we 

Fit for the birds and thee. 
Fail nestling couched beneath the mother-dove t 

Nay, in some more divine 
Small speechless song of thine 
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Some news too good for words. 
Heart-hushed and smiling, we 
Might hope to have of thee. 
The youngest of God's birds, 
If thy sweet sense might mix itself with ours. 
If ours might understand 
The language of thy land, 
Ere thine become the tongue of mortal houn ; 



Ere thy lips learn too soon 

Thdr soft first human tune, 
Sweet, but less sweet than now. 

And thy raised eyes to read 

Glad and good things indeed, 
But none so sweet as thou : 
Ere thought lift up their flower-soft lids to see 

What life and love on earth 

Bring thee for gifts at birth, 
But none so good as thine who hast given us thee : 
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Now, ere thy sense forget 
The heaveo that fills it yet^ 

Now, sleeping or awake, 
If thou couldst tell, or we 
Ask and be heard of thee, 

For love's undying sake, 
From thy dumb lips divine and bright mute speech 
Such news might touch our ear 
That tlien would bum to hear 
Too high a message now for man's to readu 



Ere the gold hau: of com 
Had withered wast thou bom, 

To make the good time glad ; 
The time diat but last year 
Fell colder than a tear 

On hearts and hopes tumed sad, 
High hopes and hearts requickening in thy dawn. 
Even theirs whose life-springs, child, 
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Filled thine with life and smiled, 
But then wept blood for half their own withdrawn.' 

If death and birth be one, 

And set with rise of sun, 
And truth with dreams divine, 

Some word might come with thee 

From over the still sea 

Deep hid in shade or shine, 
Crossed by the crossing sails of death and birtb, 

Word of some sweet new thing 

Fit for such lips to bring, 
Some word of love, some afterthought of earth. 

If love be strong as death. 
By what so natural breath 

As thine could this be said ? 
By what so lovely way 
Could love send word to say 

He lives and is not dead ? 

■ Oliver Madox Brown died NoYemher 5, 1874, in his twentieth 
year. 
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Such word alone were fit for only thee, 

If his and thine have met 

Where spirits rise and set. 
His whom we see not, thine indiom scarce we see : 



His there new-bom, as thou 

New-bom among us now ; 
His, here so fruitful-souled, 

Now veiled and silent here, 

Now dumb as thou last year, 
A ghost of one year old : 
If lights diat change their sphere in changing meet^ 

Some ray might his not give 

To thine who wast to live. 
And make thy present with his past life sweet ? 

Let dreams that laugh or weep, 
All glad and sad dreams, sleep ; 
Truth more than dreams is dear. 
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Let thoughts that change and fly, 

Sweet thoughts and swift, go by ; 
More than all thought is here. 
More than all hope can forge or memory feign 

The life that in our eyes, 

Made out of love's life, lies, 
And flower-like fed with love for sun and raiik 

Twice royal in its root 

The sweet small olive-shoot 
Here set in sacred earth ; 

Twice dowered with glorious grace 

From either heaven-bom race 
First blended in its birth ; 
Fair God or Genius of so fair an hour. 

For love of either name 

Twice crowned, with love and fame, 
Criiard and be gracious to the fair-named flower. 

<ktUer 19, 1875. 
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EX-VOTO. 

When their last hour shall rise 
Pale on these mortal eyes, 
Herself like one that dies, 

And kiss me dying 
The cold last kiss, and fold 
Close round my limbs her cold 
Soft shade as raiment rolled 

And leave them lying, 

If aught my soid would saj 
Might move to hear me pray 
The birth-god of my day 
That he might hearken, 
This grace my heart should craves 
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To find no landward grave 
That worldly springs make brave^ 
World's winters darken. 

Nor grow through gradual hours 
The cold blind seed of flowers 
Made by new beams and showen 

From limbs that moulder. 
Nor take my part with earth, 
But find for death's new birth 
A bed of larger girth, 

More chaste and colder. 

Not earth's for spring and fall| 
Not earth's at heart, not all 
Earth's making, though men call 

Earth only mother, 
Not hers at heart she bare 
Me, but thy child, O feir 
Sea, and thy brother's care^ 

The wind thy brother. 
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Yours was I bom« and ye. 
The sea-wind and the sea» 
Made all my soul in me 

A song for ever, 
A harp to string and smite 
For love's sake of the bright 
Wind and the sea's delight. 

To foil them never ; 

Not while on this side death 
I hear what either saith 
And drink of either's breath 

With heart's thanksgiving 
That in my veins like wine 
Some sharp salt blood of thiney 
Some springtide pulse of bxiiie» 

Yet leaps up living. 

When thy salt lips wellnigh 
Sucked in my mouth's last sij^. 
Grudged I so much to die 
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This death as others? 
Was it no ease to think 
The chalice from whose brink 
Fate gave me death to drink 

Was thine^-my mother's? 

Thee too, the all-fostering eartH^ 
Fair as thy fairest birth, 
More than thy worthiest worth, 

We call, we know thee, 
More sweet and just and dread 
Than live men highest of head 
Or even thy holiest dead 

Laid low below thee. 

The simbeam on the shea^ 
The dewfall on the leaf. 
All joy, all grace, all grief; 
Are thine for giving ; 
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Of thee our loves are bom^ 
Our lives and loves, that mourn 
And triumph ; tares with com. 
Dead seed with living : 

All good and ill things done 
In eyeshot of the sun 
At last in thee made one 

Rest well contented ; 
All words of all man's breath 
And works he doth or saith, 
All wholly done to death. 

None long lamented. 

A slave to sous of thee, 
Thou, seeming, yet art free ; 
But who shall make the sea 

Serve even in seeming? 
What plough shall bid it bear 
Seed to the sun and the air. 
Fruit for thy strong sons' fSure, 

Fresh wine's foam streaming? 
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What oldworld son of thine, 
Made drunk with death as wine, 
Hath drunk the bright sea's brine 

With lips of laughter? 
Thy blood they drink ; but he 
Who hath drunken of the sea 
Once deeplier than of thee 

Shall drink not after. 

Of thee thy sons of men 
Drink deep, and thirst again ; 
For wine in feasts, and then 

In fields for slaughter ; 
But thirst shall touch not him 
Who hath felt with sense grown dim 
Rise, covering lip and limb, 

The wan sea's water. 

All fire of thirst that aches 
The salt sea cools and slakes 
More than all springs or lakes, 
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Freshets or shallows ; 
Wells where no beam can bum 
Through frondage of the fern 
That hides from hart and hem 

The haunt it hallows. 

Peace with all graves on eaitli 
For death or sleep or birdi 
Be alway, one in worth 

One with another ; 
But when my time shall be^ 
O mother, O my sea, 
Alive or dead, take me 

Me too« my mother. 
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A BALLAD OF DREAMLAND. 

I HID my heart in a oest of roses. 

Out of the sun's way, hidden apart ; 
In a softer bed than the soft white snow's is» 

Under the roses I hid my heart 

Why would it sleep not? why should it start, 
When never a leaf of the rose-tree stirred ? 

What made sleep flutter his wings and part ? 
Only the song of a secret bird. 

Lie still, I said, for the wind's wing doses. 
And mild leaves muffle the keen sun's dart ; 

lie still, for the wind on the warm sea dozes. 
And the wind is unquieter yet than thou art 
Does a thought in thee still as a thorn's wound smart? 
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Does the Dsmg still fret thee of hope deferred ? 

What bids the lids of thy sleep dispart? 
Only the song of a secret bird. 

The green land's name that a charm encloses. 
It never was writ in the traveller's chart. 

And sweet on its trees as the fruit that grows b, 
It never was sold in the merchant's mart 
The swallows of dreams through its dim fields dart, 

And sleep's are the tunes in its tree- tops heard ; 
No hound's note wakens the wildwood hart, 

Only the song of a secret bird. 

ENVOI. 

In the world of dreams I have chosen my part. 

To sleep for a season and hear no word 
Of true love's truth or of light love's art. 

Only the song of a secret bird 
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CYRIL TOURNEUR. 

A SEA that heaves with horror of the nignt, 

As maddened by the moon that hangs aghast 
With strain and torment of tlie ravening blast. 

Haggard as hell, a bleak blind bloody light ; 

No shore but one red reef of rock in sight, 

Whereon the waifs of many a wreck were exist 
And shattered in the fierce nights overpast 

Wherein more souls toward hell than heaven took flight ; 

And 'twixt the shark-toothed rocks and swallowing shoals 

A cry as out of hell from all these souls 

Sent through the sheer gorge of the slaughtering sea, 

Whose thousand throats, full-fed with life by death, 

Fill the black air with foam and furious breath ; 
And over all these one star— Chastitjr* 
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A BALLAD OF FRANgOIS VILLON, 

PlIMCB OF ALL BALLAD-lUXXKt. 

Bird of the bitter bright grey golden mom 
Scarce risen upon the dusk of dolorous years, 

First of us all and sweetest singer bom 
Whose far shrill note the world of new men hears 
Cleave the cold shuddering shade as twilight clears; 

When song new-born put off the old world's attire 

And felt its tune on her changed lips expire, 
Writ foremost on the roll of them that came 

Fresh girt for service of the latter lyre, 
Villon, our sad bad glad mad brother's name ! 
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Alas the joy, the sorrow, and the scorn, 

That clothed thy life with hopes and sins and fears. 
And gave thee stones for bread and tares for com 

And plume-plucked gaol-birds for thy starveling 
peers 

Till death dipt close their flight with shameful shears ] 
Till shifts came short and loves were hard to hire, 
When lilt of some nor twitch of twangling wire 

Could buy thee bread or kisses ; when light fame 
Spurned like a ball and haled through brake and briar, 

Villon, our sad bad glad mad brother's name ! 

Poor splendid wings so frayed and soiled and torn 1 
Poor kind wild eyes so dashed with light quick 
tears! 

Poor perfect voice, most blithe when most forlorn, 
That rings athwart the sea whence no man steers 
Like joy-bells crossed with death-bells in our ears ! 

What far delight has cooled the fierce desure 

That like some ravenous bird was strong to tire 
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On that frafl flesh and soul consumed with flame, 
But left more sweet than roses to respire, 
Villon, our sad bad glad mad brother's name ? 

ENVOL 

Prince of sweet songs made out of tears and fire, 
A harlot was thy niurse, a God thy sire ; 

Shame soiled thy song, and song assoiled thy shame. 
But from thy feet now death has washed the mire, 
Love reads out first at head of all our quire, 

Villon* our sad bad glad mad brother's namcL 
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PASTICHE. 

Now the days axe all gone over 
Of our singing, love by lover, 
Days of summer-coloured seas 
Blown adrift through beam and breeze. 

Now the nights are all past over 
Of our dreaming, dreams that hover 
In a mist of fair false things, 
Nights afloat on wide wan wings. 

Now the loves with faith for mother, 
Now the fears with hope for brother, 
Scarce are with us as strange words, 
Notes from songs of last year's birds. 
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Now all good that comes or goes is 
As the smell of last year's roses, 
As the radiance in our eyes 
Shot from summer's ere he dies. 

Now the morning faintlier risen 
Seems no God come forth of prison, 
But a bird of plume-plucked wing, 
Pale with thoughts of ev«ning. 

Now hath hope, outraced in runnings 
Given the torch up of his cunning 
And the pahn he tliought to wear 
Even to his own strong child— desput. 
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BEFORE SUNSET. 

In the lower lands of day 

On the hither side of nighty 
There is nothing that will stay. 

There are aU things soft to sight; 

Lighted shade and shadowy light 
In the wayside and the way, 

Hours the sun has spared to smite^ 
Flowers the rain has left to play. 



Shall these hours run down and say 
No good thing of thee and me? 

Time that made us and will slay 
Laughs at love in me and thee ; 

K2 
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But if here the flowers may see 
One whole hour of amorous breath. 

Time shall die^ and love shall be 
liocd as time was over death. 
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Love laid his sleepless head 
On a thorny rosy bed ; 
And his eyes with tears were red. 
And pale his lips as the dead. 

And fear and sorrow and scorn 
Kept watch by his head forlorn, 
Till the night was overworn 
And the world was merry with mom. 

And Joy came up with the day 
And kissed Love's lips as he lay, 
And the watchers ghostly and grey 
Sped from his pillow away. 
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And his e3res as the dawn grew bright, 
And his lips waxed ruddy as light : 
Sorrow may reign for a night. 
But day shall briiig back delight 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



135 



A VISION OF SPRING IN WINTER. 

O TENDER time that love thinks long to see, 
Sweet foot of spring that with her footfall sows 
Late snowKke flowery leavings of the snows, 

Be not too long irresolute to be ; 

mother-month, where have they hidden thee ? 
Out of the pale time of the flowerless rose 

1 reach my heart out toward the springtime lands, 
I stretch my spirit forth to the fair hours, 

The purplest of the prime ; 
I lean my soul down over them, with hands 
Made wide to take the ghostly growths of flowei-s ; 
I send my love back to the lovely time. 
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II. 

Where has the greenwood hid thy gracious head? 

Veiled with what visions while the grey world grieves, 

Or muffled with what shadows of green leaves, 
\Vliat warm intangible green shadows spread 
To sweeten the sweet twilight for thy bed ? 

What sleep enchants thee? what delight deceives ? 
Where the deep dreamlike dew before the dawn 

Feels not the fingers of the sunlight yet 
Its silver web unweave, 
Thy footless ghost on some tmfooted lawn 

Whose air the unrisen sunbeams fear to fret 

Lives a ghost's life of daylong dawn and eve. 

III. 

Sunrise it sees not, neither set of star, 
L^irge nightfall, nor imperial plenilune. 
Nor strong sweet shape of the full-breasted noon ; 

But wliere the silver-sandalled shadows are. 
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Too soft for arrows of the sun to mar, 

Moves with the mild gait of an ungrown moon : 
Hard overhead the half-lit crescent swims. 
The tender-coloured night draws hardly breath, 
The light is listening ; 
They watch the dawn of slender-shapen limbs, 
Virginal, bom again of doubtful death, 

Chill foster-^ther of the weanling spring. 

As sweet desire of day before the day. 

As dreams of love before the true love bom, 

From the outer edge of winter overworn 
The ghost arisen of May before the May 
Takes through dim air her unawakened way. 

The gracious ghost of morning risen ere mom. 
With little unblown breasts and child-eyed looks 

Following, the very maid, the girl-child spring, 
lifts windward her bright brows, 
Dips her light feet in warm and moving brooks, 
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And kindles with her own mouth's colouring 

The fearfiil firstlings of the plumeless boughs. 

V. 

I seek thee sleeping, and awhile I see, 
Fair &ce that art not, how thy maiden breatn 
Shall put at last the deadly days to death 

And fill the fields and fire the woods with thee 

And seaward hollows where my feet would be 
When heaven shall hear the word that April saith 

To change the cold heart of the weary time, 
To stir and soften all the time to tears, 
Tears joyfiiller than mirth ; 

As even to Ma/s cledi: height the young days climb 
With feet not swifter than those fair first years 

Whose flowers revive not with thy flowers on eaith 

VI. 

I would not bid thee, though I might, give back 
One good tiling youth has given and borne away ; 
I crave not any comfort of the day 
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That is not, nor on time's retrodden track 

Would turn to meet the white-robed hours or black 

That long since left me on their mortal way; 
Nor light nor love that has been, nor the breath 
That comes with morning from the sun to be 
A nd sets light hope on fire ; 
No fruit, no flower thought once too fair for death, 
No flower nor hour once fallen from life's green tree. 
No leaf once plucked or once fulfilled desire. 



VIL 

The morning song beneath the stars that fled 
With twilight through the moonless mountain air, 
While youth with btuning lips and wreathless hair 

Sang toward the sun that was to crown his head, 

Rising ; the hopes that triumphed and fell dead. 
The sweet swift eyes and songs of hours that were ; 

These ma)r'st thou not give back for ever ; these, 
As at the sea's heart all her wrecks lie waste. 
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Lie deeper than the sea ; 
But flowers thou may'st, and winds, and hours of ease. 
And all its April to the world thou ma/st 
Give back, and half my April back to nusi 
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CHORIAMBICS. 

LovK, wbat ailed thee to leave life that was made lovely, 

we thought, with love? 
What sweet visions of sleep lured thee away, down from 

the light above ? 

What strange faces of dreams, voices that called, hands 
that were raised to wave, 

Lured or led thee, alas, out of the sun, down to the sun- 
less grave? 

Ah, thy luminous eyes 1 once was their light fed with the 

fire of day; 
Now their shadowy lids cover them dose, hush them 

and hide away. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



142 CHORIAMBICS. 

Ahy thy snow-coloured hands 1 once were they chains, 

mighty to bind me fast ; 
Now no blood in them bums, mindless of love, senseless 

of passion past 



Ah, thy beautiful hair ! so was it once braided for me, 

for me ; 
Now for death is it crowned, only for death, lover and 

lord of thee. 

I 
<\ 

Sweet, the kisses of death set on thy lips, colder are they 

than mine; 
Colder smrely than past kisses that love poured for thy 

lips as wine. 

Lov'st thou death ? is his face fairer than love's, brighter 

to look upon ? 4 

Seest thou light in his eyes, light by which love's pales and 
is overshone ? 
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Lo the roses of death, grey as the dust, chiller of leaf 

than snow 1 
Why let fall from thy hand love's that were thine, ros^ 

that loved thee so? 



Large red lilies of love, sceptral and tall, lovely for eyes 

to see ; 
rhomless blossom of love, full of the sun, fruits that were 

reared for thee. 

Now death's poppies alone circle thy hair, girdle thy 

breasts as white ; 
Bloodless blossoms of death, leaves that have sprui^g 

never against the light 

Nay then, sleep if thou wilt; love is content; what 

should he do to weep ? 
Sweet was love to thee once ; now in thine eyes sweeter 

than love is sleep. 
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AT PARTING. 

For a day and a night Love sang to us, played with us. 

Folded us round from the dark and the light ; 
And our hearts were fulfilled of the music he made with us, 
Made with our hearts and our lips while he stayed with us, 
Stayed in mid passage his pinions from flight 
For a day and a night 

From his foes that kept watch with his wings had he 
hidden us, 
Covered us dose from the eyes that would smite, 
From the feet that had tracked and the tongues that had 

chidden us 
Sheltering in shade of the myrtles forbidden us 
Spirit and flesh growing one with delight 
For a day and a night 
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Bat his wings will not rest and his feet will not stay for us : 

Morning is here in the joy of its might ; 
With bis breath has he sweetened a night and a day for us ; 
Now let him pass, and the myrtles make way for us ; 

Love can but last in us here at his height 
For a day and a night. 
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A SONG IN SEASON. 

t 

Tiu>u whose beauty 

Knbws no duty 
Due to love that moves thee ntrver ; 

Thou whose merdet 

Are men's curses. 
And thy smile a scourge for ever; 

II. 

Thou that givest 

Peath and livest 
On the death of thy sweet giving ; 

Thou that sparest 

Not nor carest 
Though thy scorn leave no love li\ang; 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



A SONG IN SEASON. 



U7 



in. 
Thou whose rootless 
Flower is fruitless 

As the pride its heart encloses, 
But thine eyes are 
As May skies are, 

And thy words like spoken roses ; 



IT. 



Thou whose grace is 

In men's feces 
Fierce and wayward as thy will is ; 

Thou whose peerless 

Eyes are tearless, 
And thy thoughts as cold sweet lilie« ; 



T. 



Tilou that takest 
Hearts and makest 



L2 
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Wrecks of loves to strew behind Uiec, 
Whom the swallow 
Sure should follow. 

Finding summer where we find thee ; 

VL 

Thou that wakest 
Hearts and breakest, 

And thy broken hearts forgive thee. 
That wilt make no 
Pause and take no 

Gift that love for love might give thee ; 

VII. 

Thou that biudest 

Eyes and blindest, 
Serving worst who served thee longest ; 

Thou that speakest. 

And the weakest 
Heart is his that was the strongesl; 
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VIIL 

Take in season 

Thought with reason ; 
Think what gifts are ours for giving ; 

Hear what beauty 

Owes of duty 
To the love that keeps it living, 

IX. 

Dust that covers 

Long dead lovers 
Song blows off with breath that brightens ; 

At its flashes 

Their white ashes 
Burst in bloom that lives and lightens. 

X. 

Had they bent not 
Head or lent not 
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Ear to love and amorous duries, 

Song had never 

Saved for ever, 
Love, the least of all their beautica. 

XL 

All the golden 

Names of olden 
Women yet by men's love cherished, 

All our dearest 

Thoughts hold nearest, 
Had they loved not, all had perished 

XII. 

If no fhiit is 

Of thy beauties. 
Tell me yet, since none may win them, 

What and wherefore 

Love should care for 
Of all good things hidden in them ? 
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XIIL 

Pain for profit 

Comes but of it, 
If the lips that lure their lover's 

Hold no treasure 

Past the measure 
Of the lightest hour that hovers. 

XIV. 

If they give not 

Or forgive not 
Gilts or thefts for grace or guerdon. 

Love that misses 

Fruit of kisses 
Long will bear no thankless biuden. 

XV. 

If they care not 
Though love were not^ 
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If no breath of his bum through them, 
Joy must borrow 
Song from sorrow, 

Fear teadi hope the way to woo them. 

XVI. 

Grief has uneasures 

Soft as pleasure's, 
Fear has moods that hope lies deep ^n. 

Songs to sing him, 

Dreams to bring him, 
And a red- rose bed to sleep in. 

XVII. 

Hope with fearless 
Looks and tearless 

Lies and laughs too near the thunder; 
Fear hath sweeter 
Speech and meeter 

For heart's love to hide him under. 
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XVIII. 

Joy by daytime 

Fill? his playtime 
Full of songs loud mirth takes pride in ; 

Night and morrow 

Weave romid sorrow 
Thoughts as soft as sleep to hide in. 

XIX. 

Graceless faces, 

Loveless graces. 
Are but motes in light that quicken, 

Sands that run down 

Ere the sundown, 
Roseleaves dead ere autmnn sicken. 

XX. 

Fair and fruidess 
Charms are bootless 
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Spells to ward off age's peril ; 
lips that give not 
Love shall live not. 

Eyes that meet not eyes are sterile. 

XXL 

But the beauty 

Bound in duty 
Fast to love that falls off never 

Love shall cherish 

Lest it perishi 
And its root bears fruit for ever. 
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TWO LEADERS. 
Vmrhs wcuZms &irai8<f, ^ tt^pwi vo/iv^ 



I 

O GREAT and wise, clear-souled and high of heait. 
One the last flower of Catholic love, that grows 
Amid bare thorns their only thomless rose, 

From the fierce juggling of the pnests' loud mart 

Yet alien, yet unspotted and apart 
From the blind hard foul rout whose shameless shows 
Mock the sweet heaven whose secret no man knows 

With prayers and curses and the soothsayer's art ; 

One like a storm-god of the northern foam 
Strong^ wrought of rock that breasts and breaks the sen 
And thunders back its thunder, rhyme for rhyme 
Answering, as though to outroar the tides of time 
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And bid the world's wave back — ^what song should be 
Theirs that with praise would bring and sing you home ? 

n. 

With all our hearts we praise you whom ye hate. 
High souls that hate us ; for our hopes are higher, 
And higher than yours the goal of our desire, 

ITiough high your ends be as yoiu: hearts are great 

Your world of Gods and kings, of shrine and state, 
Was of the night when hope and fear stood nigher, 
Wherein men walked by light of stars and fire 

Till man by day stood equal with his fate. 

Honour not hate we give you, love not fear, 
Last prophets of past kind, who fill the dome 

Of great dead Gods with wrath and wail, nor hear 
Time's word and man's : ' Go honoured hence, go 
home. 

Night's childless children ; here your hoiu: is done ] 

Pass with the stars, and leave us with the sun.' 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



«S7 



VICTOR HUGO IN 1877. 
' Dazzle mine eyes, or do I see three suns f 

Above the spring-tide sundawn of the year, 
A sunlike star, not bom of day or night, 
Filled the fair heaven of spring with heavenlier light, 

Made of all ages orbed in one sole sphere 

W^ose light was as a Titan's smile or tear ; 

Then rose a ray more flowerlike, starry white, 
Like a child's eye grown lovelier with delight, 

Sweet as a child's heart-lightening laugh to hear ; 

And last a fire from heaven, a fieiy rain 

As of God's wrath on the unclean cities, fell 
And lit the shuddering shades of half-seen hell 

That shrank before it and were cloven in twain ; 
A beacon fired by lightning, whence all time 
Sees red the bare black ruins of a cnme. 
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What is gold worth, saj^ 
Worth for work or play, 
Worth to keep or pay, 
Hide or throw away, 

Hope about or fear ? 
What is love worth, pray? 

Worth a tear? 

Golden on the mould 
Lie the dead leaves rolled 
Of the wet woods old, 
Yellow leaves and cold. 

Woods without a dove ; 
Gold is worth but gold ; 

Lovers worth love. 
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TRIADS. 

1. 

I. 
The word of the sun to the sky, 
llie word of the wind to the sea* 
The word of the moon to the night. 
What may it be ? 

II. 

The sense to the flower of the fty. 
The sense of the bird to the tree, 
The sense to the cloud of the light, 
Who can tell me? 

III. 

Hie song of the fields to the kye, 
The song of the lime to the bee, 
The song of the depth to the height, 

Who knows all three ? 
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The message of April to May 
That May sends on into June 
And June gives out to July 

For birthday boon ; 

II. 
The delight of the dawn in the day, 
The delight of the day in the noon, 
The delight of a song in a sigh 

That breaks the tune ; 

The secret of passing away, 
The cost of the change of the moon, 
None knows it with ear or with eye. 
But all will soon. 
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L 

The live wave's love for the shore, 
The shore's for the wave as it dies, 
The love of the thunder-fire 

That sears the skies. 

IL 

We shall know not though life wax hoar. 
Till all life, spent into sighs, 
Bum out as consumed with desire 

Of death's strange t'^m, \ 

III. 
Till the secret be secret no more 
In the light of one hour as it flies, 
Be the hour as of suns that expire 
Or sons that rise. 

M 
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POUR SONGS OF FOUR SEASOSZ. 

I. 

WINTER IN NORTHUIIBEELAK^ 

I. 

Outside the garden 
The wet skies harden ; 
The gates are barred on 

The summer ade: 
'Shut out the flower-time^ 
Sunbeam and shower-time ; 
Make way for our time,' 

Wild winds have cried, 
(keen once and cheery, 
The woods, worn weary^ 
Sigh as the dreary 

Weak sun goes home : 

MS 
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A great wind grapples 
The wave, and dapples 
The dead green floor of the sea with foanu 

II. 

Through fell and mooiiandi 
And salt-sea foreland, 
Our noisy norland 

Resounds and rings ; 
Waste waves thereunder 
Are blown in sunder, 
And winds make thunder 

With cloudwide winp ; 
Sea-drift makes dimmer 
The beacon's glimmer ; 
Nor sail nor swimmer 

Can try the tides ; 
And snowdrifts thicken 
Where, when leaves quickeD, 
Under the heather the sundew hides. 
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in. 
Green land and red land, 
Moorside and headland, 
Are white as dead land, 

Are all as one ; 
Nor honied heather. 
Nor bells to gather, 
Fair with feir weather 

And faithful sun : 
Fierce frost has eaten 
All flowers that sweeten 
The fells rain-beaten ; 

And winds their foes 
Have made the snow's bed 
Down in the rose-bed ; 
Deep in the snow's bed bury the roi«. 

IV. 

Buiy her deeper 
Than any sleeper ; 
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Sweet dreams will keep her 

All day, all night ; 
Though sleep benumb her 
And time o'ercome hei. 
She dreams of summer, 

And takes delight. 
Dreaming and sleeping 
In love's good keeping, 
While rain is weeping 
. And no leaves cling ; 
Winds will come bringing her 
Comfort, and singing her 
Stories and songs and good news of the spring. 



T. 

Draw the white curtain 
Close, and be certain 
She takes no hurt in 
Her toft low bed ; 
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She feels no colder, 
And grows not older, 
Though snows enfold her 

From foot to head ; 
She turns not chilly 
Like weed and lily 
In marsh or hilly 

High watershed. 
Or green soft island 
In lakes of highland ; 
tht sleeps awhile, and she is not dead. 

VI. 

For all the hours, 

Come sun, come showers^ 

Are friends of flowers, 

And iairies all ; 
When frost entrapped her, 
They came and lapped her 
In leaves, and wrapped her 

With shroud and pall ; 
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In red leaves wound her. 
With dead leaves bound her 
Dead brows, and round her 

A death-knell rang ; 
Rang the death-bell for her, 
Sang, 'is it well for her, 
Well, is it well with you, rose? ' they san§^ 

VII. 

O what and where is 
The rose now, fairies^ 
So shrill the air is. 

So wild the sky? 
Poor last of roses. 
Her worst of woes is 
The noise she knows is 

The winter's cry ; 
His hunting hollo 
Has scared the swallow ; 
Fain would she follow 

And fain would dy : 
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But wind unsettles 
Her poor last petals j 
Had she but wings, and she would not dift^ 

vin. 
Come, as you love her, 
Come close and cover 
Her white face over, 

And forth again 
Ere sunset glances 
On foam that dances. 
Through lowering lances 

Of bright white rain ; 
And make your pla)rtime 
Of winter's daytime. 
As if the Maytime 

Were here to sing ; 
As if the snowballs 
Were soft nke blowballs, 
Blown in a mist from the stalk in the sprir.g. 
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IX. 

Each reed that grows in 
Our stream is frozen. 
The fields it flows in 

Are hard and black ; 
The water-feiry 
Waits wise and waiy 
Till time shall vaiy 

And thaws come back. 
•Osfater, water,' 
The wind besought her, 
' O twin-bom daughtet 

Of spring with me, 
Stay with me, play with me, 
Take the warm way with me, 
Straight for the sunmier and oytnttJ 

X. 

But winds will vary. 
And wise and wary 
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The patient fairy 

Of water waits; 
All shrunk and wizen. 
In iron prison, 
Till spring re-risen 

Unbar the gates ; 
Till, as with clamour 
Of axe and hammer, 
Chained streams that stammer 

And struggle in straits 
Burst bonds that shiver. 
And thaws deliver 
The roaring river in stormy spateib 



XL 

In fierce March weather 
White waves break tether, 
And whirled together 
At either han^ 
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Like weeds uplifted, 
The tree-trunks rifted 
In spars are drifted, 

Like foam or sand, 
Past swamp and sallow 
And reed-beds callow, 
Through pool and shallow* 

To wind and lee, 
Tai, no more tongue-tied, 
Full flood and young tide 
Roar down the rapids and storm the sea. 

As men's cheeks faded 
On shores invaded, 
When shorewards waded 

The lords of fight ; 
When churl and craven 
Saw hard on haven 
The wide-winged raven 

At mainmast height ; 
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When monks aflfrighted 
To windward sighted 
The birds full-flighted 
Of swift sea-kings ; 
So earth turns paler 
When Storm the sailor 
Steers in with a roar in the race of his wings. 

XIIL 

O strong sea-sailor» 
Whose cheek turns paler 
For wind or hail or 

For fear of thee ? 
O far sea-^er, 
O thunder-bearer. 
Thy songs are rarer 

Than soft songs be. 
O fleet-foot stranger, 
O north-sea ranger 
Through days of danger 

And ways of fear. 
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Blow thy horn here for us, 
Blow the sky clear for us, 
Send us the song of the sea to hear. 

XIV. 

Roll the strong stream of it 
Up, till the scream of it 
Wake from a dream of it 

Children that sleep. 
Seamen that £u« for them 
Forth, with a prayer for them ; 
ShaU not God care for them. 

Angels not keep ? 
I^)are not the suiges 
Thy stormy scourges ; 
Spare us the diiges 

Of wives that weep. 
Turn back the waves for us : 
Dig no fresh graves for us, 
Wind, in the manifold gulfs of the deep. 
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XV. 

O stout north-easter^ 
Sea-king, land-waster. 
For all thine haste, or 

Thy stormy skill. 
Yet hadst thou never, 
For all endeavour. 
Strength to dissever 

Or strength to spill. 
Save of his gi\dng 
Who gave our living. 
Whose hands are weaving 

What ours fulfil ; 
Whose feet tread under 
The storms and thunder ; 
Who made our wonder to work his wilL 

XVL 

His years and hours, 
His world's bUnd powers^ 
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His stars and flowers. 

His nights and days. 
Sea-tide and river, 
And waves that shiver. 
Praise God, the giver 

Of tongues to praise. 
Winds in their blowing. 
And fruits in growing ; 
Time in its going, 

While time shall be; 
In death and living, 
With one thanksgiving, 
Fcaisc htm whose hand is the strength of the i 
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XL 



SPRING IN TUSCANY. 



Rose-red lilies that bloom on the banner ; 
Rose-cheeked gardens that revel in spring ; 

Rose-mouthed acacias that laugh as they clinch, 
Like plumes for a queen's hand feshioned to fan her 
With wind more soft than a wild dove's wing, 
What do they sing in the spring of their time 

If this be the rose that the world hears singing. 
Soft in the soft night, loud in the day, 

Songs for the fire-flies to dance as they hear ; 
If that be the song of the nightingale, springing 
Forth in the form of a rose in May» 

What do they say of the way of the year? 

V 
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What of the way of the world gone Maying, 
What of the work of the buds in the bowers, 
What of the will of the wind on the wall, 
Fluttering the wall-flowers, sighing and playing, 
Shrit king again as a bird that cowers, 

Thinking of hours when the flowers have to fall ? 

Out of the throats of the loud birds showering, 
Out of the folds where the flag-lilies leap. 
Out of the mouths of the roses stuied. 
Out of the herbs on the walls reflowering. 
Out of the heights where the sheer snows sleep, 
Out of the deep and the steep, one word. 

One from the lips of the lily.flames leaping, 
The glad red lilies that bum in our sight, 

The great live lilies for standard and crown; 
One from the steeps where the pines stand sleeping, 
One from the deep land, one from the height, 
One from the light and the might of the town. 
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The lowlands laugh with delight of the highlands. 
Whence May winds feed them with balm and breatli 
From hills that beheld in the years behind 
A i! lape as of one from the blest souls' islands, 
Made fair by a soul too iair for death, 

With eyes on the light that should smite them blind. 

Vallombrosa remotely remembers, 
Perchance, what still to us seems so near 

That time not darkens it, change not mars, 
The foot that she knew when her leaves were September's, 
The face lift up to the star-blind seer, 

That saw from his prison arisen his stars. 

And Pisa broods on her dead, not mourning, 
For love of her loveliness given them in fee ; 
And Prato gleams with the glad monk's gift 
Whose hand was there as the hand of morning ; 
And Siena, set in the sand's red sea. 

Lifts loftier her head than the red sand's dnft 

NS 
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And (ar to the &ir soutfa-westwsjrd lightenSy 
Girdled and sandalled and plumed with flowers. 
At sunset over the love-lit lands. 
The hill-side's crown where the wild hill brightens. 
Saint Fina's town of the Beautiful Towers, 
Hailing the sun with a hundred hands. 

Land of us all that have loved thee dearliest. 
Mother of men that were lords of man. 

Whose name in the world's heart works as a spell, 
liCy last song's light, and the star of mine earliest, 
As we turn from thee, sweet, who wast ours for a span, 
Fare well we may not who say fiutwdL 
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III. 

SUMMER IN AUVEBQMIb 

Thb sundawn fills the land 
Full as a feaster's hand 
Fills full with bloom of bland 

Bright wine his cup; 
Flows fiill to flood that fills 
From the arch of air it thrills 
Those rust-red iron hills 

With morning up. 

Dawn, as a panther springs. 
With fierce and fire-fledged wings 
Leaps on the land that rings 
From her bright feet 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



182 FOUR SONGS OF FOUR SEASONS. 

Through all its lava-black 
Cones that cast answer back 
And cliffs of footless track 
Where thunders meet 



The light speaks wide and loud 
Yxoxa deeps blown clean of cloud 
As though day's heart were proud 

And heaven's were glad ; 
The towers brown-striped and grey 
Take fire from heaven of day 
As though the prayers they pray 

Their answers had. 



Higher in these high first hours 
Wax all the keen church tower% 
And higher all hearts of ours 
Than the old hills' cron^i^ 
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Higher than the pUlared height 
Of that strange cliif-side bright 
With basalt towers whose might 
Strong time bows down. 



And the old fierce ruin there 
Of the old wild princes' lair 
Whose blood in mine hath share 

Gapes gaunt and great 
Toward heaven that long ago 
Watched all the wan land's woe 
Whereon the wind would blow 

Of their bleak hate. 



Dead are those deeds ; but yet 
Their memory seems to fret 
Lands that might else forget 
That old world's bmnd ; 
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Dead all their sins and Az.j% ; 
Yet in this red clime's rays 
Some fieiy memoiy stays 
TDat scars their laiuL 
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lY. 

AUTUMN IN GORNWALU 

The year lies fallen and faded 
On diffs by clouds invaded^ 
With tongues of storms upbraided. 

With wrath of waves bedinncd ; 
And inland, wild with warning. 
As in deaf ears or scorning, 
The clarion even and morning 

Rings of the south-west wind. 

The wild bents wane and wither 
In blasts whose breath bows hither 
Their grey-grown heads and thither, 
Unblest of rain or sun ; 
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The pale fierce heavens are croxi-ded 
With shapes like dreams beclouded. 
As though the old year enshrouded 
Lay, long ere life were done. 



Full-charged with oldworld wondei% 
From dusk Tintagel thunders 
A note that smites and sunders 

The hard firore fields of air , 
A trumpet stormier-sounded 
Than once firom lists rebounded 
When strong men sense-confounded 

Fell thick in tourney there. 



From scarce a duskier dwelling 
Such notes of wail rose welling 
Through the outer darkness, tellmg 
In the awful singer's ears 
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WhaX souls the darkness covers. 
What love-lost souls of lovers, 
Whose cry still hangs and hovers 
In each man's bom that hears. 



For there by Hector's brother 
And yet some thousand other 
He that had grief to mother 

Passed pale from Dante's sight ; 
With one &st linked as fearless, 
Perchance, there only tearless; 
Iseult and Tristram, peerless 

And perfect queen and knight. 



A shrill-winged sound comes flying 
North, as of wild souls crying 
The cry of things undying. 

That know what life must be ; 
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Or as the old year's heart, stricken 
Too sore for hope to quicken 
By thoughts like thorns that thickeni 
Broke, breaking with the seaL 
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THE WHITE CZAR. 



[In an English magazine of 1877 there appeared a version of 
some insolent lines addressed by < A Rtissian Poet to the Empress 
of India.' To these the first of the Ivo following sonnets was 
designed to serve by way of counterblast. The writer will scarcely 
be suspected of royalism or imperialbm ; but it seemed to him that 
an insult levelled by Muscovite lips at the ruler of England might 
perhaps be less unfitly than unofficially resented by an Englishman 
who was also a republican.] 



Gehazi by the hue that chills thy cheek 
And Pilate by the hue that sears thine hand 
Whence all earth's waters cannot wash the brand 
That signs thy soul a manslayer's though thou speak 
All Christy with lips most murderous and most meek— i- 
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Thou set thy foot where England's used to stand 1 
Thou reach thy rod forth over Indian land 1 
Slave of the slaves that call thee lord, and weak 
As their foul tongues who praise thee I son of them 
\Vhose presence put the snows and stars to shame 
In centuries dead and damned that reek below 
Curse-consecratedy crowned with crime and flame^ 
To them that bare thee like them shalt thou go 
Forth of man's life — a leper white as snow. 



Call for clear water, wash thine hands, be dean, 
Cry, What is truth f O Pilate ; thou shalt know 
Haply too soon, and gnash thy teeth for woe 

Ere the outer darkness take thee round unseen 

That hides the red ghosts of thy race obscene 
Bound nine times round with hell's most dolorous How 
And in its pools thy crownless head lie low 

By his of Spain who dared an English queen 
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iVith half a world to hearten him for fights 
Till the wind gave his warriors and their might 

To shipwreck and the corpse-encumbered sea. 
But thou, take heed, ere yet thy lips wax white, 
Lest as it was with Philip so it be, 
O white of name and red of hand, with Uu«. 



L 
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RIZPAH. 

How many sons, how many generations. 
For how long years hast thou bewept, and known 
Nor end of torment nor surcease of moan, 

Rachel or Rizpah, wofiillest of nations. 

Crowned with the crowning sign of desolations, 
And couldst not even scare ofif with hand or groan 
Those carrion birds devouring bone by bone 

The children of thy thousand tribulations? 

Thou wast our warrior once ; thy sons long dead 

Against a foe less foul than this made head, 
Poland, in years that sound and shine afar ; 

Ere the east beheld in thy bright sword-blade's stead 
The rotten corpse-light of the Russian star 
That lights towards hell his bondslaves and their Czar, 
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TO LOUIS KOSSUTH. 
1877. 

Light of our fathers' eyes, and in our o^c < 
Star of the unsetting sunset ! for thy name^ - 
That on the front of noon was as a flame - 
In the great year nigh thirty years agone "" 
When all the heavens of Europe shook and shone ^ 
With stormy wind and lightning, keeps its fame 
And bears its witness all day through the same ; 
Not for past days and great deeds past alone, \ 
Kossuth, we praise thee as our Landor praised« ' 
But that now too we know thy voice upraised, ^ 
Thy voice, the trumpet of the truth of God, ^ 

Thine hand, the thunder-bearer's, raised to smite 
As with heaven's lightning for a sword and rod ' 
Men's heads abased before the Muscovite. 
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TRANSLATIONS FROM THE FRENCH OF VILLON^ 

THE COMPLAINT OF TBB FAIR ARMOURBSS, 
L 

Meseemeth I heard cry and groan 

That sweet who was the armourer's maid ; 
For her young years she made sore moan. 

And right upon this wise she said ; 

' Ah fierce old age with foul bald head, 
To spoil hk things thou art over fain ; 

Who holdeth me ? who ? would God I were dead I 
Would God I were well dead and slain 1 

TL 

• Lo, thou hast broken the sweet yoke 

That my high beauty held above 
All priests and clerks and merchant-folk ; 

There was not one but for my love 
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Would give me gold and gold enough. 
Though sorrow his very heart had riven, 

To win from me such wage thereof 
As now no thief would take if given. 

111. 

* I was right chaiy of the same, 

God wot it was my great folly. 
For love of one sly knave of them, 

Good store of that same sweet had he ; 

For all my subtle wiles, perdie, 
God wot I loved him well enow ; 

Right evilly he handled me, 
But he loved well my gold, I trow. 

IV. 

' Though I gat bruises green and black, 

I loved him never the less a jot ; 
Though he bound burdens on my back, 

If he said ^' Kiss me and heed it not" 

04 
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Right little pain I felt, God wot, 
When that foul thiefs mouth, found so sweet. 

Kissed me — Much good thereof I got ! 
I keep the sin and the shame of it 



* And he died thirty year agonc 
I am old now, no sweet thing to see; 

By God, though, when I think thereon, 
And of that good glad time, woe's niCi 
And stare upon ray changed body 

Stark naked, that has been so sweet. 
Lean, wizen, like a small dry tree, 

I am nigh mad with the pain of it 

VL 

•Where is my feultless forehead's whiter 
The lifted eyebrows, soft gold hair, 

Eyes wide apart and keen of sight, 
With subtle skill in the amorous air ; 
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The straight nose, great nor small, but lair, 
The small car\ed ears of shapeliest growth, 

Chin dimpling, colour good to wear. 
And sweet red splendid kissing mouth ? 

vn. 

• The shapely slender shoulders small, 

Long arms, hands wrought in glorious wise, 

Round little breasts, the hips withal 
High, full of flesh, not scant of size, 
Fit for all amorous masteries \ 

VIU. 

' A writhled forehead, hair gone grey. 
Fallen eyebrows, eyes gone blind and red, 

Their laughs and looks all fled away, 
Yea, all that smote men's hearts are fled; 
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The bowed nose, fallen from goodlihead ; 
Foul flapping ears like water-flags ; 

Peaked chin, and cheeks all waste and dead. 
And lips that are two skinny rags : 

IX. 

^ Thus endeth all the beauty of us. 

The arms made short, the hands made lean. 
The shoulders bowed and ruinous, 

The breasts, alack ! all fallen in ; 

The flanks too, like the breasts, grown thin ; 

«« ««« ««« ««««« «««««, «♦« «« ♦♦ ! 

For the lank thighs, no thighs but skin, 
They are specked with spots like sausage-meat 

x 

' So we make moan for the old sweet days^ 
Poor old light women, two or three 

Squatting above the straw-fire's blaze, 
The bosom crushed against the knee;, 
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Like faggots on a heap we be, 
Round fires soon lit, soon quenched and done j 

And we were once so sweet, even we 1 
Thus foreth many and many an one' 
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A DOUBLE BALLAD OF GOOD COUN8BU 

Now take 3rour fill of love and glee. 

And after balls and banquets hie ; 
In the end yell get no good for fee, 

But just heads broken by and by ; 

Light loves make beasts of men that sigh ; 
They changed the faith of Solomon, 

And left not Samson lights to spy ; 
Good luck has he that deals with none t 



Sweet Orpheus, lord of minstrelsy, 

For this with flute and pipe came nigh 

The danger of the dog's heads three 

That ravening at hell*s door doth lie ; 
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Fain was Narcissus, fair and shy, 
For love's love lightly lost and won, 

In a deep well to drown and die ; 
Good luck has he that deals with none t 



Sardana, flower of chivalry, 

Who conquered Crete with horn and cry. 
For this was fain a maid to be 

And learn with girls the thread to ply ; 

King David, wise in prophecy, 
Forgot the fear of God for one 

Seen washing either shapely thigh ; 
Good luck has he that deals with none 1 



For this did Amnon, craftily 

Feigning to eat of cakes of rye. 

Deflower his sister fair to see, 

Which was foul incest ; and hereby 
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Was Herod moved, it is no lie, 
To lop the head of Baptist John 

For dance and jig and psaltery ; 
Good luck has he that deals with none I 



Next of myself I tell, poor me. 

How thrashed like clothes at wash was I 
Stark naked, I must needs agree ; 

Who made me eat so sour a pie 

But Katherine of Vaucelles? thereby, 
No^ took third part of that fun ; 

Such wedding-gloves are ill to buy ; 
Good luck has he that deals with none I 



But for that young man fair and free 

To pass those young maids lightly by, 

Nay, would you bum him quick, not he ; 

Like broom-horsed witches though he fiyt 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



FRENCH OF VIU.ON. ioj 

They are sweet as dvet in his eye ; 
But trust them, and you're fooled anon ; 

For white or brown^ and low or high, 
Good luck has he tliat deals with none 1 
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~\ 



FRAGMENT ON DEATH. 

And Paris be it or Helen dying, 

Who dies soever, dies with pain. 
He that lacks breath and wind for sighing, 

His gall bursts on his heart ; and then 

He sweats, God knows what sweat I^-^ain, 
No man may ease him of his grief; 

Child, brother, sister, none were iain 
To bail him thence for his relie£ 

Death makes him shudder, swoon, wax pale. 

Nose bend, veins stretch, and breath surrender, 

Neck swell, flesh soften, joints ♦hat fail 

Crack their strained nerves and arteries slender. 
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O woman's body found so tender, 
Smooth, sweet, so precious in men's eyes, 

Must thou too bear such count to render ? 
Yes ; or pass quick into the skies. 



[In the original here follows Villon s masterpiecei the matchless 
Ballad of the Ixtdies of Old Timtf so incomparably rendered in the 
marvellous version of D. G. Rossetti ; followed m its turn by the 
succeeding poem, as inferior to its companion as is my attempt at 
translation of it to his triumph in that higher and harder ^U.— 
A.CS.] 
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BALLAD OF THB LORDS OF OLD TIMB. 
(AFTK& THE FORMER ARGUMENT.) 

What more ? Where is the third Calixt, 
Last of that name now dead and gone. 

Who held four years the Papalist? 
Alphonso king of Aragon, 
The gracious lord, duke of Bourbon, 

And Arthur, duke of old Britaine ? 

And Charles the Seventh, that worthy one? 

Even with the good knight Charlemain. 

The Scot too, king of mount and mist^ 

With half his face vennilioui 
Men tell us, like an amethyst 

From brow to chin that blazed and shone ; 
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The Cypriote king of old renown, 
Alas ! and that good king of Spain, 

Whose name I cannot think upon ? 
Even with the good knight Charlemain« 

No more to say of them I list; 

Tis all but vain, all dead and done : 
For death may no man bom resist 

Nor make appeal when death comes on. 

I make yet one more question ; 
Where's Lancelot, king of far Bohain ? 

Where's he whose grandson called him son ? 
£ven with the good knight Charlemain. 

Where is Guesclin, the good Breton ? 

The lord of the eastern moimtain-chahL 
And the good late duke of Alen9on? 

Even with the good knight CharlemouL 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



ao8 TKANSLATIOI^S FROM THE 



BALLAD OF THX WOMEN OF PAKX& 

Albeit the Venice girls get praise 

For their sweet speech and tender air, 
And though the old women have wise ways 

Of chaffering for amorous ware, 

Yet at my peril dare I swear, 
Search Rome, where God's grace mainlj tarries, 

Florence and Savoy, everywhere, 
There's no good girl's lip out of ParisL 

The Naples women, as folk prattle* 
Are sweetly spoken and subtle enoufl^ : 

German girls are good at tattle, 
And Prussians make their boast thereof; 
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Take Egjrpt for the next remove, 
Or that waste land the Tartar harries, 

Spain or Greece, for the matter of love, 
lliere's no good girl's lip out of Paris. 

Breton and Swiss know nought of the matter, 

Gascony girls or girls of Toulouse ; 
Two fishwives here with a half-hour's chatter 

Would shut them up by threes and twos ; 

Calais, Lorraine, and all their crews, 
(Names enow the mad song marries) 

£ngland and Picardy, search them and choose^ 
There's no good girl's lip out of Paris. 

Prince, give praise to our French ladies 
For the sweet sound their speaking carries \ 

rPwixt Rome and Cadiz. many a maid is. 
But no good girl's lip out of Paris. 
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BALLAD WRITTEN FOR A BRIDEGROOM 

WHICH VILLON GAVE TO A GENTLEMAN NEWLY MARRIED TO 
SEND TO HIS WIFE WHOM HE HAD WON WITH THE SWOED. 

At daybreak, when the folcon claps his wings. 

No whit for grief, but noble heart and high, 
With loud glad noise he stirs himself and springs. 

And takes his meat and toward his lure draws nigh; 

Such good I wish you ! Yea, and heartily 
I am fired with hope of true love's meed to get ; 

Know that Love writes it in his book ; for why, 
This is the end for which we twain are met 

Mine own heart's lady with no gainsayings 

You shall be always wholly till I die ; 
And in my right against all bitter things 

Sweet laurel with fresh rose its force shall try ; 
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Seeing reason wills not that I cast love by 
(Nor here with reason shall I chide or fret) 

Nor cease to serve, but serve more constantly ; 
This is the end for which we twain are met 



And, which is more, when grief about me clings 

Through Fortune's fit or fume of jealousy, 
Your sweet kind eye beats down her threatenings 

As wind doth smoke ; such power sits in your eye. 

Thus in your field my seed of harvestry 
Thrives, for the fruit is like me that I set ; 

God bids me tend it with good husbandry ; 
This is the end for which we twain are met 

Princess, give ear to this my summary j 

That heart of mine your heart's love should forget, 
Shall never be : like trust in you put I : 

This is the end for which we twain are met 



f% 
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BALLAD AGAINST THE ENEMIES OF FRAMCIk 

May he £pdl in with beasts that scatter fire. 

Like Jason, when he sought the fleece of gold, 
Or change from man to beast three years entirCi 

As Eling Nebuchadnezzar did of old ; 
Or else have times as shameful and as bad 
As Trojan folk for ravished Helen had ; 
Or gulfed with Proseipine and Tantalus 
Let hell's deep fen devour him dolorous, 

With worse to bear than Job's worst sufferance, 
Bound in his prison-maze with Daedalus, 

Who could wish evil to the state of France I 

May he four months, like bitterns in the mire. 

Howl with head downmost in the lake-springs cold, 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



FRENCH OF VILLON. 213 

Or to bear harness like strong bulls for hire 

To the Great Turk for money doi^Ti be sold ; 

Or thirty years like Magdalen live sad, 

With neither wool nor web of linen dad ; 

Drown like Nardss*, or swing down pendulous 

like Absalom with locks luxurious, 

Or liker Judas fallen to reprobance ; 

Or find such death as Simon sorcerous. 

Who could wish evil to the state of France ! 

May the old times come of fierce Octavian's ire^ 

And in his belly molten coin be told ; 
May he like Victor in the mill expire, 

Crushed between moving millstones on him rolled. 
Or in deep sea drenched breathless, more adrad 
Than in the whale's bulk Jonas, when God bade : 
From Phoebus' light, fi*om Juno's treasure-house 
Driven, and fi*om joys of Venus amorous. 

And cursed of God most high to the utterance, 
As was the Syrian king Antiochus, 

Who could wish evil to the state of France I 
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Prince, may the bright-winged brood of JEolm 
To sea-king Glaucus* wild wood cavernous 

Bear him bereft of peace and hope's least glance, 
For worthless is he to get good of us, 

Wuo could wish evil to the state of France f 
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THB DISPUTE OF THB HEART AND BODY OF 
FRANQOIS VILLON. 

Who is this I hear ? — ^Lo, this is I, thine heart, 
That holds on merely now by a slender string. 

Strength fails me, shape and sense are rent apart, 
The blood in me is turned to a bitter thing, 
Seeing thee skulk here like a dog shivering. — 

Yea, and for what? — ^For that thy sense found sweet — 

What irks it thee ? — I feel the sting of it — 
Leave me at peace. — ^Why? — ^Nay now, leave me at 
peace, 

I will repent when I grow ripe in wit — 
I say no more. — I care not though thou cease. — 
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\Vhat art thou, trow ? — ^A man worth praisCi perfay.— 

This is thy thirtieth year of wayfaring. — 
Tis a mule's age, — Art thou a boy still ? — ^Nay. — 

Is it hot lust that spurs thee with its sting, 

Grasping thy throat? KnoVst thou not anything ?— 
Yea, black and white, when milk is specked with 

flies, 
I can make out — No more? — Nay, in no wise. 

Shall I begin again the count of these ? — 
Thou art undone. — I will make shift to rise.— 

I say no more. — I care not though thou cease— 

I have the sorrow of it, and thou the smart 
Wert thou a poor mad fool or weak of wit, 

Then might'st thou plead this pretext with thine 
heart; 
But if thou know not good from evil a whit, 
Either thy head is hard as stone to hit. 

Or shame, not honour, gives thee most content 

What canst thou answer to this argument ? — 
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When I am dead I shall be well at ease- 
God I what good hope I — ^Thou art over eloquent — 
I say no more. — I care not though thou cease. — 



Whence is this ill ? — From sorrow and not fix>m sin. 

When Saturn packed my wallet up for me 
I well believe he put these ills therein. — 

Fool, wilt thou make thy servant lord of thee ? 

Hear now the wise king's counsel ; thus saith he : 
All power upon the stars a wise man hath; 
There is no planet that shall do him scathe. — 

Nay, as they made me I grow and I decrease. — 
What sa/st thou ? — ^Truly this is all my faitL — 

I say no more. — I care not though thou cease. — 

Wouldst thou live still ?— God help me that I may ! — 
Then thou must— What? turn penitent and pray? — 
Read always— What ? — Grave words and good to 
say; 
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Leave off the ways of fools, lest they displease. — 
Good ; I will do it — ^Wilt thou remember?— Yea.— 
Abide not till there come an evil day. 

I say no more. — I care not though thou cease. 
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£PISTLB IN FORM OF A BALLAD TO HIS FRIENDS 

Have pity, pity, friends, have pity on me. 

Thus much at least, may it please you, of your grace I 
I lie not under hazel or hawthorn-tree 

Down in this dungeon ditch, mine exile's place 

By leave of God and fortune's foul disgrace. 
Girls, lovers, glad young folk and newly wed. 
Jumpers and jugglers, tumbling heel o'er head, 

Swift as a dart, and sharp as needle-ware, 
Throats clear as bells that ring the kine to shed. 

Your poor old friend, what, will you leave him there ? 

Singers that smg at pleasure, lawlessly, 
Light, laughing, gay of woid and deed, that race 
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And run like folk light-witted as ye be 
And have in hand nor current coin nor base. 
Ye wait too long, for now he's dying apace. 

Rh]rmers of lays and roundels sung and read. 

Yell brew him broth too late when he lies dead. 
Nor wind nor lightning, sunbeam nor fresh air, 

May pierce the thick wall's bound where lies his bed ; 
Your poor old friend, what, will you leave him there ? 



O noble folk from tithes and taxes free, 
Come and behold him in this piteous case^ 

Ye that nor king nor emperor holds in fee, 
But only God m heaven ; behold his face 
Who needs must frist, Sundays and holidays, 

Which makes his teeth like rakes ; and when he hath fed 

With never a cake for banquet but dry bread. 
Must drench his bowels with much cold watery fare, 

With board nor stool, but low on earth instead ; 
Your poor old friend, what, will you leave him there? 
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Princes afore-named, old and young foresaid, 
Get me the king's seal and my pardon sped. 

And hoist me in some basket up with care : 
So swine will lielp each other ill bested, 
For where one squeaks they run in heaps ahead. 

Your poor old friend, what, will you leave him there ? 
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THE EPITAPH IN FORM OF A BALLAD 

WHICH VILLON MADE FOR HIMSBLF AND HIS COMRADES, 
SXPBCTING TO BB HANGED ALONG WITH THEM. 

Men, brother men, that after us yet liv^ 

Let not your hearts too hard against us be ; 
For if some pity of us poor men ye give, 

The sooner God shall take of you pity. 

Here are we five or six strung up, you see, 
And here the flesh that all too well we fed 
Bit by bit eaten and rotten, rent and shred. 

And we the bones grow dust and ash withal ; 
Let no man laugh at us discomforted, 

But pray to God that he forgive us all. 

If we call on you, brothers, to forgive, 
Ye should not hold our prayer in scorn, though we 
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Were slain by law ; ye know that all alive 

Have not wit alway to walk righteously ; 

Make therefore intercession heartily 
With him that of a virgin's womb was bred, 
That his grace be not as a dry well-head 

For us, nor let heirs thunder on us fall ; 
We are dead, let no man harry or vex us dead, 

But pray to God that he forgive us all 



The rain has washed and laundered us all five, 
And the sun dried and blackened ; yea, perdie, 

Ravens and pies with beaks that rend and rive 
Have dug our eyes out, and plucked off for fee 
Our beards and eyebrows ; never are we free. 

Not once, to rest ; but here and there still sped, 

Drive at its wild will by the wind's change led, 
More pecked of birds than fiiiits on garden-wall ; 

Men, for God's love, let no gibe here be said, 
But pray to God that he forgive us alL 
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Prince Jesus, that of all art lord and head, 
Keep us, that hell be not our bitter bed ; 

We have nought to do in such a master's halL 
Be not jre therefore of our fellowhead. 

But pray to God that he forgive us all 



y 
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FROM VICTOR HUGO. 

Take heed of this small child of earth ; 

He is great : he hath in him God most high* 
Children before their fleshly birth 

Are lights alive in the blue sky. 

In our light bitter world of wrong 

They come ; God gives us them awhile. 

His speech is in their stammering tongue, 
And his forgiveness in their smile. 

I'heir sweet light rests upon our eyes 

Alas I their right to joy is plain. 
If they are hungry, Paradise 

Weeps, and, if cold, Heaven thrills with pain. 
Q 
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The want tbat saps their sinless flower 
Speaks judgment on sin's ministers. 

Man holds an angel in his power. 

Ah 1 deep in Heaven what thunder stirs, 

M^en God seeks out these tender things 
Whom in the shadow where we sleep 

He sends us clothed about with wings. 

And finds them ragged babes that weep i 
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NOCTURNE. 

La nuit ^coute et se penche sur Tonde 
Pour y cueillir rien qu'un souffle d'amour ; 
Pas de lueur, pas de musique au monde. 
Pas de sommeil pour moi ni de s^jour. 
O m^re, d Nuit, de ta source profonde 
Verse-nouS| verse enfin Toubli du jour 

Verse Toubli de Tangoisse et du jour ; 
Chante \ ton chant assoupit F^e et Tonde : 
Fais de ton sein pour mon dme un s^jour. 
EUe est bien lasse, 6 mire, de ce monde, 
Oh le baiser ne veut pas dire amour, 
Oil rime aim^e est moms que toi profonde. 
Q2 
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Car toute chose aim^e est moins profonde, 
O Nuit, que toi, fiUe et mfere du jour; 
Toi dont Fattente est le r^pit du monde, 
Toi-dont le souffle est plein de mots d'amour, 
Toi dont llialeine enfle et r^prime Fonde, 
Toi dont Tombre a tout le del pour s^jour. 

La mis^e humble et lasse, sans s^jour, 
S'abrite et dort sous ton aile profonde j 
Tu &ds k tous I'aumdne de Tamour ; 
Toutes les soifs viennent boire \ ton onde, 
Tout ce qui pleure et se d6:obe au jour, 
Toutes les faims et tous les maux du monde. 

Moi seul je veille et ne vois dans ce monde 
Que ma douleur qui n'ait point de sdjour 
Ob s'abriter sur ta rive profonde 
Et s'endormir sous tes yeux loin du jour \ 
Je vais toujours cherchant au bord de I'onde 
Lie sang du beau pied bless^ de I'amour. 
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La mer est sombre oli tu naquis, amour, 
Pleine des pleurs et des sanglots du monde ; 
On ne voit plus le gouflfre oli nait le jour 
Luire et fr^mir sous ta lueur profonde ; 
Mais dans les coeurs dTiomme oli tu fais s^jour 
La douleur monte et baisse comme une onde. 

ENVOI. 

Fille de Tonde et mfere de Tamour, 

Du haut sdjour plein de ta paix profonde 

Sur ce bas monde ^pands un peu de jour. 
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THAOPHILE GAUTIEtL 

Pour mettre une couronne au front d'une chanson, 
n sembUdt qu'en passant son pied semit des roses» 
£t que sa main cueillit conune des fleurs ^oses 
Les ^toiles au fond du del en floiaison. 

Sa parole de marbre et d'or avait le son 
Des clairons de T^t^ chassant les jours moroses; 
Comme en Thrace Apollon banni des grands cieux roseSi 
II regardait du coeur TOlympe, sa mdson. 

Le soleU fut pour lui le soleQ du vieux monde, 
Et son ceil recherchait dans les dots embras^ 
Le sillon inunortel d'oii s'dlan^a sur Tonde 
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TH&OPHILE GAUTIER. 231 

V^nuS| que la mer molle enivrait de baisers : 
Enfin, dieu ressaisi de sa splendeur premiere, 
II trdne, et son s^pulcre est Mti de lumibre. 
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ODE. 

(LB TOMBSAU DB THtOPUlLB GA17TIBB.) 

Quelle fleur, 6 Mort, quel joyaui quel chant, 
Quel rent, quel rayon de soleil couchant, 
Sur ton front penchd, sur ta main avide. 
Sot ripre pHeur de ta ftvre aride, 

Vibre encore et luit? 
Ton sein est sans lait, ton oreille est vide. 

Ton ceil plein de nuit 

Ta bouche est sans souffle et ton front sans ride ; 
Mais r^clair voil^ d'une flamme humide, 
Flamme &lose au coeur d'un del pluvieux, 
Rallume ta l^vre et remplit tes yeux 

De lueurs d'opale ; 
Ta bouche est vermeille et ton front joyeux, 

O toi qui fus pile. 
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ODE. 233 

Comme aux jours divins la mbre des dieux, 
Reine au sein fdcond, au corps radieux, 
Tu surgis au bord de la tombe amfere ; 
Tu nous apparais, o Mort, vierge et mfere, 

Effiroi des humains, 
Le divin laurier sur la XkXt altifere 

£t la lyre aux mains. 

Nous reconnaissons, courb^s vers la terre. 
Que c*est la splendeur de ta face austfere 
Qui dore la nuit de nos longs malheurs ;' 
Que la vie ail^e aux mille couleurs, 

Dont tu n'es que Time, 
Refait par tes mains les pr^s et les fleurs. 

La rose et la femme. 

Lune constante ! astre ami des douleurs 
Qui luis \ travers la brume des pleurs ! 
Quelle flamme au fond de ta clart^ molle 
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234 ODE. 

Edate et rougit, nouvelle aur^ofei 

Ton douz front voQ^? 
Quelle ^Oei onviant ses ailes, s'envole 

DadelAoiltf? 

Pleurant ce rayon de jour qu'on lui volCi 
Lliomme extcre en vain la Mort triste et foUe ; 
Mais fastre qui fiit k nos yeux si beau, 
Lk-hauty loin did, dans un dd nouveau 

Plein d'autres tf toiles, 
S^ l^ve, et pour lui la nuit du tombeau 

Entr'ouvre ses voiles. 

L'ftme est dans le corps comme un Jeune oiseao 
Dont Taile s'agite au bord du berceau ; 
La morty d^liant cette aile inquibte, 
Quand nous Rontons la boudie muette 

Qui nous dit adieu. 
Fait de lliomme infime et sombre un poete. 

Du poete un dieu. 
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IN OBITUM THEOPHIU POETJE. 

O LUX Pieridum et laurigeri deliciae dei, 
Vox leni Zephyro lenior, ut veris amans novi 
Tollit filoridulis implicitum primitiis caput, 
Ten* ergo abripuit non rediturum, ut redeuntnovo 
Flores vere novi, te quoque mors irrevocabaem ? 
Cur vatem neque te Musa parens, te neque Gratise, 
Nee servare sibi te potuit fidum animi Venus ? 
Quae nunc ipsa magis vel puero te Cinyreio, 
Te desiderium et filebilibus lumen amoribus, 
Amissum queritur, sanguineis fiisa comam genis. 
Tantis tu lacrymis digne, comes dulcis ApoUini, 
Carum nomen eris dts superis atque sodalibus 
Nobis, quls eadem qua tibi vivo patuit via 
Non sequis patet, at te sequimur passibus baud tuis. 
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At msesto cinerem carmine non illaoymabilem 
Tristesque exuvias floribus ac fledbus integris 
Unk contegimusy nee citharH nee sine tibii, 
Votoque unanimse vods Ave didmus et Vale. 
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AD CATULLUM. 

Catulle frater, ut velim comes tibi 
Remola per vireta, per caviim nemus 
Sacrumque Ditis haud inhospiti specus, 
Pedem referre, trans aquam Stygis ducem 
Secutus unum et unicum, Catulle, te, 
Ut ora vatis optimi reviserem, 
Tui meique vatis ora, quem scio 
Venustiorem adlsse vel tuo lacum, 
Benigniora semper arva vel tuis, 
Ubi serenus accipit suos deus, 
Tegitque myrtus implicata laurei, 
Manuque mulcet halituque consecra^ 
Fovetque blanda mors amabili sinU| 
Et ore fama fervido colit viros 
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a3« AD CATULLUM. 

Alitque qualis unus Die par tibi 
Britannus unicusque in orbe pnestitit 
Amicus ille noster, ille ceteris 
Poeta major, omnibusque floribus 
Priore Landor indjrtum rosft caput 
RcYinxit extuUtque, quam tul mana 
Reoepit oc refovit integram suA. 
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DEDICATION 
Z87& 

SoMB nine years gone, as we dwelt together 

In the sweet hushed heat of the south French weather 

Ere autumn fell on the vine-tressed hills 
Or the season had shed one rose-red feather. 

Friend, whose fame is a flame that fills 
All eyes it lightens and hearts it thrills 

With joy to be bom of the blood which bred 
From a land that the grey sea girds and chills 

The heart and spirit and hand and head 
Whose might is as light on a dark day shed, 
On a day now dark as a land's decline 
Where all the peers of your praise aie dead, 
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In a land and season of com and vine 

I pledged you a health from a beaker of mine 

But halfway filled to the lip's edge yet 
Widi hope for honey and song for wine. 

Nine years have nsen and eight years set 

Since there by the wellspring our hands on it met : 

And the pledge of my songs that were then to be, 
I could wonder not, friend, though a friend should forget 

For life's helm rocks to the windward and lee, 
And time is as wind, and as waves are we ; 

And song is as foam that the sea-winds fret^ 
Though the thought at its heart should be deep as the sea. 
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In the Face of the World. 

The Tremlett Diamonds. 

BYK0R6E AUBUST^SSAU. 
GasUght f»n<l nayU^bt. 

_ BY BEOHBE R. SIMS. 
The King obeiK 
Mary Jane's Memoirs. 
Mary Jane Married. 
Tales of To-day. 
Dramas of lif^ 
Tlnkletop's Crime. 
Zeph : a Oirous Story. 
My Two Wives. 
Mumoira of a Landlady. 
Scenes from the 8iiow. 
The Ten Oomniandmuits. 
Dagonet Abroad. 
Bc^es and Vajrabo^'ds. 
BY ARTHUR SXETCKLEY. 

A Match in tbe i)aik. 

^^ BY HAWiY %mh 

Without Love or Licence. 

The Plunger. 

Beatrice and Benedick. 

LongOdda. 

The Mast«r of Bathkplly. 

The My8te^ie8*of Herou byke 
The Golden Hoop. 
By Devious Wigrs. 
Hoodwinked. I Back to Life. 
The Loudwater Tragedy. 
Bnrgo's Bomance. 
Quittance in Full. 
A Hnsbau'l from tiie Sea. 

_ BY B. A. STERSDALE. 

The Afghan Knife. 

„BYR. LOUIS STEVEISOB. 

New Arabian Nights. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS .^ 

The violin-player. | Oreaslda. 

BY VTALHR THORNBURY. 
Tales for the Marines. 
Old Stories Re-told. 

The Way We Live Now. 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 
Tbe Gold<^n Lion of Granp^re. 
The American Soiiator. 
Fran Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
Kept in tbe Dark. 
The Land-Lnagaera. 
John Caldigftte. 



BY FRANCES E, TROLLOPE. 
AnneFurness. 
Mabel's Pi ogress. 
Like Ships upon tbe Sea. 

BY T. AO*?LPHUS TROLLOPE. 

Diamond Cut Diamond. 

«. BY J. J. TROWBRIDGE, 
ftonell's Folly. 

BYIIAITURREIIEFF, &Q, 
stones from Foreign 
NoveUsta. 

^ BY MARI TWAIi. 

Tom Sawyer. 

A Tramp Abroad. 

The Stolen White Blephant. 

Pleasure Trip on OontiuenL 

The Gilded Age. 

Huckleberry Finn. 

Life on tbe Mississippi 

The Prince and the Pauper. 

Mark Twain's Sketches. 

A Yankee at the Court of 

King Arthur. 
The £1,000.000 Bank-note. 

^^ ^, BY SAI^H TYTLER. 

Noblesse UbUf^e. 
Oitoyenne Jacqueline. 
The Huguenot Family. 
What &he Came Through. 
Beauty and the Beast 
The Bride's Pass. 
Saint Mungo's GIty* 
Disappeared. 
Lady BelL 
Buried Diamond!. 
The BhMkhall Ghosts. 

_ |tM.LEII.IIPS»RB. 

The Queen againsrti Owen. 
The Prince of Balklstan. 
God Save the Queen. 

Artemus ward Complete. 
BY AARON WATSON ANO 
LILLIAS KASSERMANN. 

The Mai-quls of Carabad. 

BY WILLIAM WESTALL. 

Trust-Money. 

BY MRS. F. N. WILLIAMSON. 
A Child Widow. 

BY J. S. WINTa 

Cavalry Life. 
Begimental Legends. 

BY H. F. W009. 
Passenger from Scotland Yard. 
Bnglishman of the Rue CaXn. 

BY GELIA PARKER WOOLLEY. 
Baoiiel Armstrcmg. 

BY EOMUND YATES. 

Ca^way. 

The Forlorn Hope. 
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About (Edniond).— The Fellah: An Egyptian Novel. Translated by 

Sir Randal Roberts. Post 8yo, illustrated boards, ss. 

Adams (W. Davenport), Works by. 

A DIotionary of the Drama : h^ng a comprehensive Guide to the Plays, Playwrights, Players, 
and Plavhouses of the United Kingdom and America, firom the Earliest Times to the Present 
Day. Crown 8vo, half-bound, 12*. 6v?. iPreparinir 

Qulpa and Qatddttiaa, Selected by W. Davenport Adams. Post 8vo. doth limp, as. M. 

Agony Column (The) of • The Times,' from 1800 to 1870. Edited 

MJth an Introduction, by ALICE CLAY. Post 8vo. cloth limp, gj.^. 

Alexander (Mrs.)f Novels by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25. each. 

Maid. Wlto, or Widow? \ Blind F ate. 

Crown 8yo, cloth. 3*. 6</. each; post 8vo, picture boards, ar. each. 
Yalorlo'i Fata. : I A Ufa I ntereat. j Mona*« Ch oloa. | By Woman*! Wit. 

Crown Bvo, cloth %s. 6d. each. 
Tha Goat of her Pride. I Barbara, Lady'e Maid and Peereu. I A Fltfht vlth F&tA 
A Golden Autumn. | Mre. Grlchton% Gredltor. ■•""* | The StepJmotSr? 
A MUelng Hero. Crown Svo. cloth, gilt top. 6s. [/<,«. 

Alien (F. M.),— Green as Qrass. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35. 6d. 

Alien (Grant), Worics by. Crown Svo, cloth, 65. each. 

The Bvoltttlonlet at Iiarge. \ Moorland I dylls. 

Poit-Prandlal Philosophy. Crown 8vo, art linen, y. 6rf. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, y- M. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. each. 
„T„...„^„_ -^ ... .^-- TheDuoheeeofPowyriand. 

Blood Royal. 



Babylon, za Illustrations. 
Strange Stories. Frontis. 
The Beckonlntf Hand. 
For Malmle's Sake. 
Phlllstla. 
In all Shades. 



The DoYll's Die. 

This Mortal Coll. 

The Tents of Shem. Frontis. 

The Great Taboo. 

Dumaresq's Daughter. 

Under Sealed Orders. 



Dr. Palllser's Patient. Fcap. Svo. cloth boards, is. 6d. 



Ivan Greet's Masterpleee. 
The Scallywag. a4iuust9. 
At Market Value7 



Anderson (Mary), —Othello's Occupation. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d, 



Arnold (^dwin Lester), Stories by. 

The Wonderful Adventures of Phra the PI 

lUustrattons by H. M. Paget, y. 6cl. ; post Svo, illu5...„ ^«-.m„ «. 

The Constable of St. Nicholas. With Frontispiece by S. L. Wood. Crown Svo, cloth, jj 6d 



'**1n^**9**'C°'^??®J'*™'** of Phra the Phoenician. Crown Svo, doth extra, with ] 
lUustrattons by H. M. Paget, y. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. 



Artemus Ward's Worics. With Portrait and Facsimile. Crown Svo 

doth extra, y. 6rf.--Also a Popular Edition post £vo, picture boards, us. ' * 



Ashton (John), Worics by. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 75. 6d. each. 

History of the Ghap-Books of the 18th Century. With 334 lUustrations. 
Humour, Wit. and Satire of the Seventeenth Century. With 82 Illustrations. 

Social Life In the Reign of Queen Anne. With 85 ni ustrations. Crown Svo, doth, 3*. td. 

>....».« ^ ^^ « Crown Svo, doth, gilt top, 6s. each. 

5?*if* S^^H?**^**? Regency. With 90 Illustrations. 

Florisel's FoUy 1 The Story of Georgh IV. With Photogravure Frontispiece and ra i llustrations. 

Bacteria, Yeast Fungi,- and Allied Species, A SvnoDsis of Bv 

W.B.GROVBB.A. WlthS7luitratioiw. Crown ^o. c!othXxS.«^.^*^ *'*' '^^ 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



m CHATTO & WINDOS^ Pab1I»ber«» fit St. Martlli^^ Lati t, Loftcloii, W-C, 
Bardsiey (Rev* C. Wareing, M.A,). Works by. 



Bartitg Oauld (Sabine, Author of John Herring; ttc^ Novel* by* 

Uta at>1dftr^ I. gy*. 

Barr (Robert: Luke Sharp), Stories by, Cr. Svo, ct., 31. &?. eacb. 

J a a li«iL^ap Chair. Wiih Propttapi*csm«J VtcsetteCy Dbuain KahM^tCO. 
Wrom w ho«« BouFit*. An, With 4T Ithntntkmi bjr Hal Hvkst and ollieii^ 
fi«v«n£« I ^^ ith IK UliL:,[r.itir>n« I'y LANCELOT SFEBO and ODiers. 

A Wom&n [iit«Fir«B«9. Wi ttt a IHgiteadQBiby HAL Hu asr. 

Til* tf netL&Biliii EmMt t Nc>ta on ■ VWt t« dh* FaniiBr Edge dT i]i« MAdkananeiii. Willi A 



Barrett (Frank), Novels by, 

V'M hvn, urii^t Tilled I 



Tkia Sin of OljfK Z«a>oullcli, 

aetiF^e^n Life and D&&tb. 

Folly nQrriBo£i. I Mansftt Oft^B. 

- ^ ady L 

A ProdljCLl'fl Progr«ifl, 



boPLT^ *r. estli : doth, sj. eJ. each. 



oily 



Ell cm Lady Lltitgm 



John ToTdi and HU l,_., 
A RuatJIng Ven^e&nea. 

Ft»r Love and Banoy^. 



iJrciwn Std^ diothi., >*. if. exielit pfwt Sto, pictura Itoarda, ?r«icli; dlotd limp^ H^&f.eadi. 
reltftred t0t' Lif*. r Tha Wam&n of th« Iron Br^uelets, t Th« Iiu4la« BflaBd&l« 
A niuJni Wltn«U^ WuhB lUuvtrati^ni by W K MAftf;i n-5ngJ. 
Crown S*o^ clalh, xi. b,i^ each, 

• Un* l« > etyntf* MM h, With t^ lUiafa. by E.'t?. Bki; WTNALL. I Wm She JartlgftJ T 

Barrett (J oan).>— Monte Carlo Stories- Fcap. 8vq, doth, i^. eg, 
B eaconsfietd, Lord^ B^ T. P. 0'Connqr> M.P. Cr gvo, doth, ji. 
Bezant (Sir Walter) and James Rice, Novels by. 

Remdy'-ltfontiy Vortlboy.i Tha Golden ButMrfly. L HbA SflPLtny filil«i. 



IKr J 

wlti 



' Iiititd Olir). Th« Monks of TtaAligmA. The C&ao df B9f, Lttsmn. 

__.__:.... "" By c - - ■ I- . " \ _ . _ r... 

This Son of Vulcvi. L Tno Gh&]plmln of tha F1«bL. ' fha Tan Yeara' ^CLnq^ni,' 



Itli Hivrp &»d Crown. By C«Il&'s Arboar. ^Twan In ¥rafp.l^B.i''« BalTi 



•»• TlfCic .iir.» .\lsn LiJisiAkV ECITro>iB of iM 'Jit rtbyi-t, cncc|rtin,!: Ready- lllongy MortilKry .nui 
Tba Goldlan BuittirBy» liiUKt^OiueL}- stc {a sew t\-^ oa a liir^c crown bvo pace aniJ bouriiL in clulli 
evtTA. &r. iAch r 4ind Foi'iJLAk EuiTtONS of Tha ftoldwi Buttap<tV mdot JUJ BaPta um Con- 
dition* of tSA n^ madiuro ero^ id. gich ^^^ 

Besant (Sir Watter), Novels by. 

All Sort* And CondlClonl of Aan, with i^ innStTalinniby FREO. BARNA«J>. 

Tha C»ptalfi 1- Room. ^■r. With Franrispiecv by H. J. \V tlEELBR. 

All in Ik GAirdan Fb.Ip. >Viih 6 niuiarntiaiis by Harry FuitKiss. 

DorotliF FotBtar. ^^itii Fruntitpiece by Charles grkiin, 

Unola Jafllc, nnd "t1icr5i:cHirir<; | Cblldran oF Glbaonit 

Tba WoMd Want Vary WftJI Tlaea* With u tjliistrition.* by A. FofeESTlE*;, 

Harr P&ulusi !ri^ Riso, bh Grcatnu^. oq-J fak FjLQ, | The Ball oi 8t. P^Oi*!* 

For F»,1tii and Fraadom. WitJi miistraiicms by A. FnEBsnER and F. Wapdv, 

Tfl C»U Her Mina. A:c. With ^ lUu-ftrgitioiisby A. FOftESTllill. 

Tb« Holy Roto. .*i;r. Witri Fn^nti^jitece by F. BARNARD, 

ArBioral of Lyonamm : A Remans.'* of Tg-day. With is T!lustraUcm« by F^ BARTTARD^ 

at. Km,thBI'ln*"B by Ihfi TDWer. With t= llJuH,irafu>«:t3 bjr C GREE?f. 

V«rban& Caineina fitephanotti^ >Vc, With a FrtMitt^pitiCb by Cokdon Buownb. 

Th* Ivory Gate, I . Th* Rabel Qiaaan. 

BiFond the Breami&of Avai-lea. With iji Ii1u!ttrationsby W. H, ltiiM?E^ 

In "bftWSOn'fc OrdeifiB. itc. With Ffcnti'iiiieur hjf A. FfDiKBSTlEJi. | lOlB HsVCllt &t Utta* 

Tha Mailer Cr&ftim&n. I Tha City ot R#faaa- 

Crewn Bto, doiii. V. fii^ cucb. 
A FonntAln SftalAd. Wtth a ¥ru nti&\ABca. I Ttia Ch antfaUiiai 

C;pwn iJTo^ ctotht ;rJli if«p. e^r. each. 
Th» Or&ntf« OtPl, With a Tllmtrrnt ont by F. FBCKAJit. | ThA Fonrth Oenevatloai 

Xb* Charm, and other Dntwinc-itmni Plays, 6y SVr WAt.Tl?R fiESANTaiid Waltrf^ H- F^>lXOClt 
With 5C l1Jn5ltAtlDiM by CHRIS MAHMObm md jULE GOOPJIAW Crowli *ro, clothe ijLlr e^JijtS* fif, 
orlitLic doth, to rang^e with the Lrntromi Edition a f sir Walter BESAia-s Nnvel&, jr. f».t 

FiftyTf *JUm AfO. With i j^ IHtisLratio^n^, Crown Itvtj, cblh, l*. fid. 

Tha Bala|y ot Blohftrd JBffek<lu. Witii Puttrajt, dovn Sva, cltHhi ^. 

Xpondon. with laj lUustratifjns. 13«niy ftvo, cloth, xf. 6(f. 

VTastlulMtar. with Ktehed FrnntHplece Iw F. S. WALKliii, R,E<, irad 13ft IHiwtfsitfDft* !» 
WiLLt AM PATTEpt aQtl fnhnrwn Demy flvo. eftJtb, 7*. &f. 

South Imndon. With Etched Frmitlsjifft-o hf F, S> >Fai.KFR, K.E,. Add 118 Mustfi^tliTtll. 
D*niV RTii. cl^ith, afli topv iHs. 

aaat London. With sj Illu^tfiirbns by Fhil Mav, L. RAVEif HiLU aad jOSEl^Jt PepiwHt-ti 
EKimv 8vo, dothr tB*. {,WMrf,>. 

JftruaaJena : The City of Hafnd and SaladJn. By WALTHa BHSANT Md E, Ti. PaLMER^ Fcurth 
Edition- Witb -1 flew Ctiipler, a Map^ and ii Illtistrrtion^ Suiiill d«uy Uvti, di^th, ff, 64, 

BJF Blohft^d WhlttlniEton. WithFronifspiocB. Crowns™, art linitiip jt, sat 

Ciaap&pd da Oollffny* With a Poitrair. CT^wnivQ, ntt C^nen,3/,ecA 
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Bechstein (Ludwig).— As Pretty as Seven, and other German 

Stories. With Additional Tales by the Brothers GRIMM, and 98 Illustrations by RiCHTER. Square 
8to, cloth extra, 6s. 6d. ; gilt edges, 7X. 6<i. 

Bellew (Frank).— The Art of Amusing: A Collection of Graceful 

Arts, Games, Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. With 300 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, dotli extra, +r. 6rf. 

Bennett (W. C, LL.DO.— Songs for Sailors. Post 8vo, cl. limp, 25. 
Bewiclc (Tfiomas) and liis Pupils. By Austin Dobson. With 95 

Illustrations. Square 8vo, cloth extra, y. 6d. 

Bierce (Ambrose).— In the Midst of Life: Tales of Soldiers and 

Civilians. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, %s. 6d. ; post 8to, illustrated boards, ax. 

Bill Nye's Comic History of the United States. With 146 Illus- 

trations by F. QPP ER. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, y. 6d. 

Bindloss (Harold).-— Ainslie's Ju-Ju : A Romance of the Hinterland. 

Crown 8to, aoth, y. 6d. 

Blackburn's (Henry) Art Handbooks. 



Aoadamy MoUfl, 1900. 

Aoadamsr Notes. 1875-70. Complete in 

One Vol., with 600 Illustrations. Cloth, 6r. 
Aoademy MoJtOS, 1880-84. Complete in 

One VoL, with 700 Illustrations. Cloth, 6s. 
Aoademy Note*, 1800-94. Complete in 

One Vci., with 800 Illustrations. Cloth, 7s. 6d. 
Academy Notes, 180500. Complete in 

One Vol ,with 800 Illustrations. Cloth, 7s. 6d, 
Ovosvenor Notes, Vol. I., 1877-89. With 

300 Illustrations. Demy 8to, cloth 6s. 



OreSTOnOF Notes, VeL II., 1888-87. With 

300 Illustrations. Demy Sro. cloth. 6t. 
OvosTenov Notes, Vol. III., 1888-00. With 

330 Illustrations. Demy 8vo cloth, 3^-. 6d. 
The New Gallery, 1888-1802. With 350 

Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth, 6s. 
Bntfllsh Plotaras at the National Oalloiy. 

With 114 Illustrations, x*. 
Old Masters at the National Oallavy* 

With 128 Illustrarions. xs. 6rf. 
lUnstrated Oatalotfue to the National 

Gallery. With 34a lUusts. Demy 8ro, cloth. 31 



English Herohants : Memoirs in Illustration of the Progress of British Commerce. With 3a Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6cl. 



niastrated Catalotfne of the Paris Salon. 1000. With 400 Illustntions. Demy 8vo, 3^ . 

Bodkiii (M. McD., Q.C.).— Dora MyrI, the Lady Detectiver 

Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6tL 

Bourget (Paul).— A Living Lie. Translated by John db Villiers. 

With special Preface for the English Edition. Crown 8vo, doth. 3r. 6d. 

Bourne (H. R. Fox), Books by. 

English Herohants : Memoirs in Illustration 

trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6d. 
Bnglish Newspapers : Chapters in the History ofjoumalism. Two Vols., demy 8vo, doth, 3W. . 
The Other Bide of the Bmln Pasha Relief expedition. Crown 8vo, cloth. 6s. 

Boyle (Frederick), Works by. Post 8vo, illustrated bds., 25. each. 

Chronleles of No-Man's Land, i Camp Notes. I Savage Life. 

Brand (John).— Observations on Popular Antiquities; chiefly 

illustratine the Origin of our Vulgar Customs, Ceremonies, and Superstitions. With the Additions of Sir 
Henry Ellis. Crown 8vo. doth, 3^. 6d. 

Brayshaw (J. Dodsworth).— 51uni Silhouettes: Stories of London 

Lite. Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. 

Brewer (Rev. Dr.), Works by. 

The Reader's Handbook of Famous Names in Fiction, JUInslons, Referenees, 
Proverbs; Plots, Stories, and Poems. Togrether with an English and American 
Bibliography, and a List of the Authors and Dates of Dramas and Operas. A 
N«w Edition. Revised and Enlarsred. Crown 8vo, cloth, 7s 6d. 

A dictionary of Miraolest Imitative, Realistic, and Dogmatic. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3;. 6d. 

Brewster (Sir David), Works by. Post 8vo, cloth, 45. 6i. each. 

More Worlds than One : Creed of the Philosopher and Hope of the Christian, ^^ath Plates. 
The Martyrs of Science: Galileo, Tvcho Brake, and Kepler. With Portraits. 
Letters on Nataral MatflC. With numerous Illustrations. 

Brillat-Savarin.— Gastronomy as a Fine Art. Translated by 

R. E. Anderson. M.A. Post 8vo. half-bound, gj. 

Bryden (H. A.).— An Exiled Scot: A Romance. With a Frontis- 

piece. by J. S. C rompto n, R.I. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s . 

Brydges (Harold).— Uncle Sam at Home. With 91 lUustrationa, 

rost Svo, illustrated boards, ax. ; cloth limp, ax. 6d. 
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Buchaimn (Robert), Novels, &c., by. 

IT, 6rf. each : post Kfc?, Lllti^tr-Ucri hoard-;, :ts. each. 



fh« Shmdaw of th« 

God Biiid ilifi titaai. ■■-■ .:;t,liix9II> by 

Tha MmrEyrJom of MulaUnft* W9th 

rroiilisiHi:c£ Liv A. l.^'. COOPEk. 



Lova Me for Ever, wiut FromLM'l:!!^*. 
Annan Waktar. | Poic|(Iqvm MiutOTr 

ThB Kew A&alard. I Rach«l D«n«' 
ffl&lt I A S!-jr>- iTif 'V C a rnv,i 11, WilL l-rcintiFrpiote. 
The Mfivter of tha KLna^ %V)tii Fr. ms-ajiircfl, 
Tha Hatr o( Lina«. t Wam&n imd thn U&n^ 



fttd uid WblU B*mtIiBF. Ctown s?ir, <:1fith asJtn, ir. &^, 



Shis WuidlWliii Jaw I * Ciuti^tmaA Carot CmfisnSvo. dolb^ St., 



Tfta Charrntmn. Dy Robrrt Ouchasan and Hknuv jvttjftRAV. Crtwn evo^ eklh, witli a 
F*ftfitkjiiltce toy T. TI. RoniNSO?4. ^r. &C ; |io5t 8vOr liicture Iw^irds, «t. 
1 J An Idyll ot the Grwit Ritpcr. Croim Bvn, dt/Lh^ gilt iiip^ fir. 



BLtrtOTt (Robert),— The Anatomy of MtflanchoJy, With Transla- 

M«Jiuiehaly AnbtoiiiJa^dt An ^]>riij;^rnent of Burton's A?fATosrv, Post 8tq, ^a»<U, ar.fiJ, 

Calne (Hani, Novel* by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra^ 3*. 64. each. * post 

firo^ IKitst rated boaj^t ai. ertch ; ckJth limT*, ax. */. caclk 

Tha Qhwtow or a CHme, I A Sen of H»far. | 7hfi lieexniit*?* 

Ako LiuRAMV Lui I [ijN^;.i.t Tho Ueernitar ..n.i The fih£.4ow of ft Ci*ittii«» ser tn new type* 
rTOwn 6vT>, Mid iKjund iiiiirunn i^Jlli fhe Chrl^tlPtlH ^J'- (J.-'tJi ; EiiiiT Cin-AI* FC>Pll..'iIl H nn lOXi Dt 
Tha Daamatart Tha fihodoiAF ot & Crimai ae^ii A Son ot ffai^ar. mi^^iijuiit iiviu panrMt-Kovtix, 
6-f, a.artii 

Cameron (Commander V. Lovett).— The Cruise of the * Black 

PrUwe ' PtJ v.iteCJ', Post Svo^ T-'ctu re brianl^i, ajn 

Canada (Greater) ; The Part. Present, and Future of the Canadian 

Tfeittli'West. By E. TL OSPOKH, &■ A. With a Mwp* Cmwn Svo, ctoth. gj. frf. 

Captain Colgnet^ Soldier of the Empire: An Autobiogmphy. 

Hdited l?y I.ORF.dAjt LARCMeY, TralM^ated by Mrs, CARaY, Witb too Xlllistrntioni. CrownSvD. 
dg^hy jr. 4./. 

Carlyle (thomaA),— On the Choice of Books. Post 3vo, cl., u, 6i» 

Oof raapondatiea of Thomfu CaHyla and R, W, Emarsoiif 1S34-1S7S. Ectlted ^ 

C E. NORTON^ With rorfrallfc Two Vols.. cra*ii Gvo, cJothf ?4j,. 

Camith (Hayden),— The Adventures of Joites. With lyllTustra* 



Chamber^^ (Robert W.), Stories of Faris Life by. 

Tha Klnf tn Vallavr. Crown 6f^ elatfa, 3^. lif'.; fsrap. Srai ck^ Ump, ar. &J, 



Chapman's (Qeorg-e), Works. Vol L, Plays Complete, including the 

OouhCful Onfi"i Vnt IE., I'uemB nnd Muiiii' TranHlntiDnfi, with EsSJiy by A^ C SWlNUURNS, VoL 

IlT.r TfMiikitkvfis Cff the IFliwI ansi 04y5SEy. TIit<» Vots., eiown tva, cJoUi, 3^. &t *:adi» 

Chappie (J. Mitchell)-— The Minor Chord: The Story of a Prima 
Chaucer lor Children : A Golden Key, By Mrs, H. R, Haweis, With 

K CH.il<->iire(l VY^tcA .uirt jo WooUcLit^ Crovm jto. ct<itli extra, ^, iS,/. 
GhaucBP for aohoola. Witli |]i« S^ury of hEs Ttme<( and hH Work. Dy Alrs^ H. R. HA^Viiis^ 
A New LildiLbn, raviicd. With a FroUTiiitirieCf, DttB^ ero. d^th.H. 6«f» 



Chess, The Laws and Practice of- With an Analysis of the Open- 
ings. l!y I [mv ARD STAU h'TON. Edt ted hf R. B. WORM ALO. CnJwIt fevO. cloth, 5/. 

Tha Minor TiLfltlfia of Chasa: A Triratlse >in the Pctilciytficnt of cbr Forcns b obi.MiJeTice to Str^. 
ICHk lYintipk. fiy F. K. VuUkG Eind E. C. llu^Hi'l£LL. Lotlg fcip. Svo^ cEntfa^jjLj, £m'. 

Ttia Hsallnila Chaia Taapiiamant-. CdntaEnfn^ the Authorised Accoirnt of thci^^liUFm 

glayod Au^.-ScptM iBgS- With AnnotaUijtiS by PlLI-SBirRV, Laskhr, TARR ASCH. ^T&.&i\T2^ 
CHIFFERi, 1 EICit?.lAK?(, UAB-DIiLHlJEfit, BLACKi5L"ftJS(iI^ C;u%'S»SK&r TipiSLKVi MAsrit\ jllid 
Al-lim ', 31J<]^raptikFi] SktMchcs of tho Ch«si M^litAn^ atld aa Pv>Ttr«lt£> £4Sted liy U. F. CliRSM (31^, 
Cheaper I^dctioiL CrQwn Svov dotti, 5/. 



Clare (Austin), Stories by. 

For tha. Love of a Laai. FP5.t 8va, niuatrateil Iwards, ar. t ciolli, if, IS^A 

By tha Illifl ot Iha HUar 1 TiJm aitd Sketches In South TjmedflJe. CrBwiv Bvo, chitli, 3/. M, 
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Clive (Mrs. Archer), Novels by. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s, each. 

PaalFwrolL | Why Pmia FawfoU Klll»d hl« Wltm. 

Clodd (Edward, F.R.A.S.).~Myths and Dreams. Cr. 8vo, y. 6d. 
Coates (Anne)*— Rle's Diary. Crown 8vo. cloth. 35. 6d. 
Cobban (J. Maclaren), Novels by« 

The Core of Booll. Post Svo, Illustrated boards, ts. 

The Red Sultan. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, js.ed. ; post 8vo. illustrated boards, 9f, 

The Bufden of Isabel. Crown Syo,^ cloth extra. y.6rf. 

Coleridge (M. E.).--The Seven Sleepers of Ephesus. Fcap. 8vo, 

leatherette, u. ; cloth, if. 6d. 

Collins (Ci Allston).— The Bar Sinister. Post 8vo, boards, 2s. 
Collins (John Churton, M.A.), Books by. 

lUaetratioae of Tennyson. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6t. 

Jonatfian Bwlft. A Biographical and Critical Study. Crown Qvo, cloth extra, ar. 

Collins (Mortimer and Frances), Novels by. 

Crown 8to, cloth extra, y. 6tL each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. each. 
From Midnltfht to Midnltfht. | Blaokemlth and Seholav. 

You Play me False. I The Village Comedy. 



Post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. each. 

. I Sweet Anne Patfe. 

A Fight with FoFtnne* I Sweet and Twenty. 



Transmigration. I Sweet JLnne Page. I Vraaees* 



Collins (Wilkie), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, many Illustrated, 3x. 6</. each ; post Svo, picture boards, ax. each ; 
cloth linapi ax. 6d. each. 



Antonlna. 
BaslL 

The WomiuBlin Whlttt. 
The Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
After Dark. 



The Queen of Hearts. 
Mo Mai 



My Mlsoellanles. 
Armadale. 
Poor Miss Flnoh. 
— s.? 



The New Mejdalen. 
The Frosen Deep. 
The Law and the Lady. 
The Two Destinies. 
The Hapnt^d Hotel. 



Jexebers Daughter. 
The Black Rob«u 
Heart and Sdenee. 
•I Say No.' 
A Rogue's lafe. 
The Bvll Genius, 
lilttle Novels. 
The littgaoy of Cain* 
Blind Cove. 



PQPUIAR EDITIONS. Medium Svo, 6d. each. 

The Woman In White. I The Hoonstona. \ Antonlna. I The Dead Secret. 

The Mew Magdalen. 

Colman's (Oeor^fe) Humorous Works: ' Broad Grins,' * My Night- 

gown and Slippers.' dtc with Life and FrontisiMece. Crown Svo, cloth eictra. y. 6d. 

Colquhoun (M. J.).— Every Inch a Soldier. Crown 8vo, cloth, 

y. &t ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. 

Colt^breaking, Hints on. By W. M. Hutchison. Cr. Svo. cl., 31. td, 
Compton (Herbert).— The Inimitable Mrs. Massingham : a 

Ronunce of Botany Bay. Crown Svo, doth. £ilt top. 6x. 

Convalescent Cookery. By Catherine Ryan. Cr. Svo, is, ; cl., 15. 6i. 
Cooper (Edward H .).--Qeoffory Hamilton. Cr. Svo. cloth, 35. 6i. 
Cornish (J. F.).^ Sour Qrapes ; A Novel. Cr. Svo. cloth, gilt to p. 65. 
Cornwall.— Popular Romances of the West of England ; or. The 

Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old ComwaU. Collected by ROBERT HUNT, F.R.S. With 
two Steel Plates by GBORGB CRUIKSHANK. Crown Svo, cloth, 7X. 6d. 

Cotes (V. Cecil).— Two Girls on a Barge. With 44 Illustrations by 

F. H. TOWNSHNP. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3X. 6d. ; post Svo. cloth, ax. &/. 

Craddock (C. Egbert), Stories by. 

The Prophet of the Great Smoky MonntaL^ 
Hie YanlShed Star. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 3X. M. 



TheJProphet of the Great Smoky Monntalni. Post Svo. illustrated boards, ax. 
klshe 



Cram (Ralph Adams).— Black Spirits and White. Fcap. 8vo^ 

doth. IX. 6d, 
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CreOlo (H, N.)» Books by. 

Th< Na.Ukt«ii«t^ A Urairrn . thrown, &yo^ u. ^__ 

CrJJn (Mat U),— Ad venturer of a Fair Rebel. Crovm Svo, clotii 
Croekett (S* R.) aad others, — Talcs of Our Coast. By s/R. 

CTUDCKETT, GlLUGKT PAJtKRF. UaROE.P I RS1D£R]C, *Q. ' »ftil W. CLAiiK KVSSEU, WUlj a 
ntoffrtl^QfK ly FWAWK B« ANGW^-N, Crown Bvo, c^ofh. y. 6i^, _^ 

Choker (Mr». B, MJ, Novels by. Crown Svo, clotb eKt^ 35. &£. 

«eJn ; pAl* ??Tfl, iltuKtnteid htmt4s. ar. each ; c)ot>l limp, «^ fi<ifi each. 



FTACly MUfl NavllM, > Intacta ran ti«. 

Pro pap ]^i-lda. A ^amllv IdK«a*iAi 

Two VjkA£An4 I Mt. J««wtfe. 



VtUfti* T&Isa ft Jimil* 

Tr^adlBi. 
The RhJ LiLdy RUdji, 



Sflina On« Bl««. I Mltta Ba]m»tD«'« Fii«t« I Bayon^ lliai 1N4«* 
In |li« Ktafdoin «r ie«i«r. | JajQiitfca> | Int&tii«iloii. 

TiJenca* Wit h 6 lUiuaniiot^ hy sio^aiiv Pacbt. Crown ftyfl, dofh. gilt rop^ ^. 

Cru i ks hail k' s Com Ic Aiinanackp Complete in Two Series: The 

FlhSr, ffiiin ilf« to latl : tha second, ft-«D 1344 tOiSsv A Githcir-ni;^ rvf tJi^ Be^t Mtnqjijur of 
TMACREHAV. HOOP. MaVIIF.W, ALBERT SMtTH, A'BftCKElT, HOBF-KT BROXr^H, A,c. With 
nUfkHnHal StMl Ell^4TiiirC5 Atid WcHxJcutl bj^ GEORG£ CRUIKSKANK^ HIKE, LAN3:>EI,L3i &C. 
Two VnJi., croiiTi tvo, clwli (jilf. ?J W. *,\cll. 
Tlia Ufa af Q«ortB GrulkaH&nk. Oy EiLAiKHAfLD J£RR0L[>. Witli 84 ttlkisujiEions a;vil m 

Cuitimins: (C, F- Ciordon)^ Works hy\ Demy Svo, cL ei£.* Sj, 6<f. ea. 

In tha Hebrldea. WiiSi :iri AutrrcytrB l-runiisplrct ntml ai lUuirtirtUcipi, 

In. tba MJmal^yaa a-nd on iha Indian FJain«.. \Vith.4fl lUustTJitiaiiu. 

Two U^ppy Y^ata In Cayloa ^ With is lUm^triitiun^ 

¥l«, COPiiWAlt |o Etf ypt. With a. T^tittPBTavhrft Frwiti^pigca, Pemiy Svo^ riotli, 71. firf. 

Cuisans (John E.).— A tlandbook of Heraldi^; with InMmeeion^ 

fdt TracEni: Pcdiicrtits and DedptiEriii]^ Ajiaieat MSS., Ac, Fourth EtUtioa, r(!VM«4 with 408 WbOdJ^u^s 
Anils CalcniTBd F'lates CrDwn Svpt, clath eJti^* fiJ"^ 

Cyples (Witliam),— Hearts o f gold. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^^ 6d, 

Daudet {Alphonse).— The Bvangrelist; or, Port Salvation. Crown 

Davenacit (Francis, M, A,). —Hints for Parents on the Ctiofceof 

a FroJirA!;.iga for their Sttjnswhwa atuttnj In. Life Crnwn Bfq, ctech^ >j. 6rf. 

Davidson (Hugh Coleman).— Mr. Sadler's Daughters, With a 
Davies ^Dr, N* E* Yorke-K Works by, Cr, 8vo, is. ea.; ci, w* &f. ea* 

On a f homand ntadLa&t Maxima a-nd Biirflcai Hinka. 
BturB«Fjf Hintaf A Mortier^aGuLdc iti HcLiltli atidDi3bL»e, 
fooda for tha Fat: The Diete tic Cure of Corpukucy and af Goi^ 

aida to tioaj tAfm* Crown ?iro> ^. t clcth limti. ay^ <i^ _^_^^^^_ 

Davies' ^Sir John) Complete Poetical Works, Collected and Edited, 

ttflh Jntruduclion and Nolei. by Rov. A. B. GKO<,art, [i.Ik. Two Voh., ctuw;] gi -o, cldEt t, n. t^V ^.ich- 

Dawson (Erasmus, M,B.),— The Fountain of Youth. Crown tvo^ 

GJuth ojitra, wiUi Tw.j I LLusiraE i oiiS by l !UME Nl^mf']-, jJ. ^i/. ^_^_ 

De Qiierln (Maurice), The Journal of. Edited by G. S, Trebutien. 

Vnth a Memrjif by SAr>Tn^nKUVP-, Triinildled from the jmih Fi^ndi :EjiJtJ^.in by J^ssrE F. FHaTH. 
ruGHA M ■ Fotp . einjp halfb o nnct. i^t - 1"^- _._ „ , _ , , _ 

be Maistre (Xavler).— A Jowrney Round my Room. Translated 

by HEWRV ATHV ELL. Fost gyo.cJQth tinip . ai. &j; ^ ^_ 

De Mi lie <James).--A Castle in Spain. Crown Svo, doth extra, with 

a Ff<?nttsp3eca, y, &.if . _^ ..^ 

Derhy (The) : the Blue Ribbon of ttie Turf, With Brief Accounts 

of T US Q AK S. By Lo u tS HENMV CU HZQW. C i oWtl 8><'Q. cToth ^ilttpn Jjr.e^iT. , 

Dcrwent (Leith), Novels by. Crown Svo, clotb, 3^. M each- 

Qq p Ladyof Tafcrt^ j Qtrga'a L ov ara^ ^ 

Dewar (T- R.)*^A Ramble Round the Globe, With aso lUustra- 

llaaa. Cf evn Sro. flotli utr»k 7'^ €^^ 
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De Windt (Harry), Books by. 

Thvovgh the Oold-Aeldi ot Alaska to Bering Btvalts. With Map and 33 fuU-puse Illitf 

trations. Cheaper Issue. Demy 8vo, cloth, &r. 
Tgue T<Je» of Tyaval and Aaventttga* Crpwn 8vo, cloth, y. 6<<1 

Dickens (Charles), About England with. By Alfred Rimmbr. 

With 57 lUustraijons by C A. VanDHRHOOP andthe AUTHOR. Square 8vo. cloth, y. id. ^ 

Dictionaries. 

Tho Readavs Handbook of Famoai Namas In FloUoa, AUnftlonat Saforeneea. 
ProTavbs, Plota« BtcAlaa* and Poams. Tc^^her with an English and ambricah 

BIBLIOQRAPHY. and a LIST OP THE AUTHORS AND DATES OP DRAMAS ANDOpARAS. By 

Rer. E. C. BREWER, LL.D A New Edition, Revised and Enlaiiped. Crown 8vo. doth. js. 6d. 
M. Dictionary of Mlraolai t ImlUtiTe. Rsalistic, and Dogmatic. By the Rev. E. C. BRSWSR, 

LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth, jr. 6rf. 
VMnlllar abort Sayings of Oraat Han. With Historical and Explanatory Notes by SauUEL 

A. Bent, A. M. Crown Svo, doth extra, 7^. &1 
The Slang Dictionary : Etymological. Historical, and Anecdotal. Crown Svo. cloth. 6j-. 6d, 
Words, nets, and Phrases t A Dictionary of Curious. Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way Matters. By 

Eliezer Edwards. Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3/. 6d. 

Dilke (Rt. Hon. 5ir Charles, Bart., M.P.).'~The British Empire. 

CrownSvo, buckram, y.6</. !_.-■- 

Dobson (Austin), Works by. '■ •.■ . , ■.. . ■ .- 

Thomas Bewick and his PnpUs* with 95 lUuftrations. Square Svo, doth. 2f^6d. , 

Four Frenchwomen. With Four Portraits. Crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. 

Bighteenth Century Vignettes, In Three Series. Crown Svo, buckram,^, eadi. 

A Paladin of Philanthropy, and other Papers. With a lUusuations. prown Svo, 

buckram, 6s. _; " " 

Dobson (W. T.).— Poetical insrenuities and Eccentricities. Post 

8vo, doth Krep, ». 6g. " _ ' 

Donovan (Dick), Detective Stories by. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards, 9S. each ; doth Ump. ax. 6d. each. 
The Han-Honter. {Wanted! I A Detective's Triumphs. 

■ Qfbught at Iiast. I Traekedto Doom. I In the Grip of the Xaw. 
Tracked and Taken. . I From Information Received. 

Who Poisoned Hetty Dnnean 7 ] Unk by Link. | Dark Deeds. 

Bospidon Aroused. | Riddle s Read. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, ^r. 6d, each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. eacb ; doth, ax. 6d, each. 
The Han from Hanchester. With 93 IHustrations. _^ 
The Hystery of Jamaica Terra ce. \ The Ch ronicles of Hlohael Danevitoh. 

Crown Svo, doth, 3X. 6d. each. 
The Reeordii of Ylneent Trill, of the Detective Service. | Tales of Terror. 
The Adventores of Tyler Tatlook, Private Detective. 

Dowling (Richard). --Old Corcoran's Money. Crown Svo, cl., 35. 6d, 
Doyle (A. Conan).— The Firm of Qirdlestone. Cr. 8vq, cl., z$.6d. 
Dramatists, The Old. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., with Portraits, 35. 6rf. per Vol. 

Ben Jonson'S Works. With Notes, Critical and Explanatory, and a Biographical Memoir by 

William Gifford, Edited by Colonel CUNNINGHAM. Three Vols. 
Chapman's Works. Three Vola. Yd. I. contains the Plays complete ; Vol. II., Poems and Minor 

l^anslations. with an Essay by A. C SWINBURNE ; VoL ill.. Translations of the Iliad and Odyssey. 
Harlowe'S Works. Edited, with Notes, by Colond Cunningham. One Vol. 
Hassinger'S Play8> From GIFFORD'S Text. Edited by Colonel CUNNINGHAM. One VxA. 

Dudgeon (R. E., M.D.).— The Prolongation of Life. Crown Svo, 

buckram, 3X. 6d. - , ' 

Duncan (Sara Jeannette : Mrs. Evkrard Cotes), Works by. 

^ Crown 8vo. c^pth extra, ^s. &/. each. 
A Social Departure. With m illustrations by F. H. TownsrnU. 
An American Girl in Iiondon. Witb 80 Illustrations by F. H. Townsbnd. 
The Simple Adventures of aHemsahib. With 37 illustrations by F. H. Townsbnd. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3X. 64. each. 
A Daughter of To-D ay. I Ve rnon' s Aunt . With 47 IDustrations by HAL HURST. 

Dutt (Rbmesh C.).— England and India: A Record of Progress 

during One Hundred Years. Crown Svo, cloth, ax. ■ 

Early English Poets. Edited, with Introductions and Annotations, 

Dy Rev. A. B. GroSART, D.D. Crown Svo. doth boards, -s^. 6d. per Volume. 
Fletcher's iGiles) Complete Poems. One VoL 
Davies' (Sir John) Complex Poetical Works. Two Vols. 
Herrick's (Robert) Complete Collected Poems. Three Vols. 
Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete Poetical Works. Three Vols. 

Edgcumbe (Sir E. R. Pearce).— Zephyrus: A Holiday in Brazil 

an d on the River Plate. With 41 Illustrations. Crown Svo. cloth extra,' 5X. 

Edwardes (Mrs. Annie), Novels by. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 25. each, 

Archie Lovell. I A Point o f Bonour. , ^ 

A Plau^r Saint. Crown Svo, cloth, gx. 6<^ 
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Edwards (EUczcr),— Words, Facts, and Phrases: A Dicikmary 

BgaQ (Pierce),— Life in London, With an lairoduction by Jobh 

._ _ CkUD VH HolTliN. And a CokMiFpd FTcntispicce. S mall dtimy &rO^ doth, ^. fcf. 



rton {Rev.^ J, C, M.A.), — Sussex Folk and Sussex Ways, 



E^i 

Eggles ton (Edwa rd j .— Roxy ; A Novel. Post 8vq, illust , boarifs. m. 
BnglJshman (An) in Parfs, Noies aad Heco) lections during the 

it€i ^ nf I.nuls PhUippe and the Hcnpire^ <-iow ti Svp, doth, y iS/. 

Engilshman's Hoyse/ The : A J^Vactical Guide for Selecting or Build- 

jH^ a Hm-tt, By Cn I- RfCHi*>krj60N. CoJ^UFed Frontiipiacfe and ;m lUuga. Ci. gyo^ ctntli, y, l»i^ 

Ewald (Alex/Charles, F.S.A.L Works by. 

¥li«i Li^Q «nd TImas of PrlnDo Chaj-lat Stu&rt* Count of Altomy (Tua Vqunq I^STiiM* 
BtgrJBB fram^tha Stat* P»,perg^ ^Viih AiMtoiy^t Ftontispigce^ Crown &ro, ctutlVj, fa, ^ 

Eyes, Our: How to Preserve Them. By John Bkowning. Cr. 8vo, js. 
Famifiar Short Sayings of Great Men. l3y"&AMUEL Arthor Bs«t, 

A. M ._ FifHi Edition , kgv-i-i g4,i f^aA EE ViJit^ecl . Crowli B%-q. c]otk ejrtrJn. ji. 6ii. 

JFaraday (Michael), Works" by. Post 8va, cloth extra^ j^i.bd. each. 

Th* Gli*ml(iml HkiAarir at m. Candle i I^eciumdellrHKred befote a JuvcnUe Audfonos. EdltM 
bv UILLIAM CnOOKG^, F.CS, WmH t^<.»immui lUuiHtrations. 

Ob iha Vulovb Fapi»i of N&iup«« and Ui«lr Bft)Ktl9ii« lo tHal] othart EJ^todly 

M FLJ^UM CRQOKHS. F.C.S. With lHuMratioirt. 

^rrer (J, Anson),— War: Three Essays. Crown fivo, cloth, is. <5<f, 
Fenn (O. Manvllle), Novels by. 

Crown 9*0, cloth extra, 31. 6,7. each ; pQ*t EVO. iHttStrttHd bCATdn, SJ, CRCh. 

Tilt Miw MUtPaw. I Wttaaaa to the Dkttd. | The Tt«ar t.Uy, I Tha Vhlto VUfln. 



A Woman Worth Winning. 
Guraad by a Fortuna. 
^hm Caaa or AlJaa Grar» 
G«mniQdo]!« Jnnk, 
^ I lio ^ 



Biuli B1O04; 



CioKni MvQ. cloth y^ &d, eAch, 
Poitble Cannlmtf- 
A Fluttered Hovaooia. 
King of tba Caatla. 
Tha Hactar ol tha Car*- 



Crown ftro, clotli, jjUt top, frj, each. 



Th« Uiary of A nt^itir Grace 
Tha man wHh. u Shadow. 
On« Maid 'a 1li1>«hlar. 
Thia Man's Wifa. 
In Janpardr* 



Tha Baj of PtiHBonda, aJid Thr aa B Ita o t Fmita. 



Feuerheerd (tf,)*— The Gentleman's Cellar; or, The Butler and 

CtiUAniLin's Gukdt, Fcap. Sva, s:]olh. u. ^_____^„ _ 

Fiction, A Cataloffue of| with Descriptive Notices and Reviews of 

cTBf N rgB HUwuHEn NtJVBLq, w^tl be ten t fFeetvy MetsritH CHATTO & 1y^^^DUS upon appHcAitlQU. 

Fin- Bee. —The Cupboard Papers : Observations on the Art of Uvicg 

*od DiniufT, Post ^a, clolli limp, ar. td. _ _ 

Firework- Making^ The Coitiplete Art ofV orTl^be Fyrotechnisfa 

Treasitn ' . P/ T Ho M A bi K U N TiS H . _W»th 3 t>7 I ttu ^cfatjoni. C fo wa St o. c loth. 3 ^. Gd^ 

FirstBook, My, By Walter Be.sant, Jamss t'AYN. W. Clark Ros* 

SELL, GHAWi ALI-FM, HAti CAINB. GBORGB t^.SlMS, RUDVAftD KlI'LIKG^ A, COHAH DOVLS. 
M. t:. BKAOtVW, F, W. FOJUNSOJ*. H, RtOtJR HACKiAWO, R. M. Ea LLAJ*;1-¥faB, I. ZASGWiU, 
MaltL£y ROPKkTSt D, CHUISTSR MUfcFtAV, WARY COHfit-Ll^ J. IL JElkuMli. JoKN STltANllR 
WtNTHK. BRET HAKTEr * Q,,' BOHBK f BUCHANAN, «vdR. L. STEVENSON. With b. Pnrfatfiry Stdty 
by JEttdMH K. JEROMH, and IBs ITIqiSiratlanf. A New Edition- Small demy Eyp, anHneii^ y^ 6J. 

Fltasgerald (Percy), Works by, 

Ltt^le Baa&ya ; Pasasr^fi frim the Uuttcra of Charles Lamb. Fo«t ttvo, clothe us. «/. 
Fata) Airo- CtiiiwH Bvo, cJq^Ii cnuri, 3J, tuf. i post BTa , iJlustored bckafd^ m. 

Pti^t 3v<i, ilJu^iirii.tc'd li-jiinHif. each. 
B«nii Z>onnjfc, I Tha Lady of BrantDma, I Th« Be<;on4 Mm, TlHotaon. 
Pally, I Neii'ap Forfiottan* |_ 86 vanty >fl V6 0roaka Streak 

atV l|«npy rrvl^fll Twenty Years at the Lyeeuttl. With f grpalt. Crowfl Bt&. cloth. ^j^4d^ 



Flammariort (CaftilEle), Works by. 

E^piaJar Aatronomy t A c:«n«fAl Deicripitian of thm Hftavmus. Tr^niLited by J. ELLard Qoks^ 

F.R. A.S. W'rth Ttirt* Flmtes mid oAl lIluitmloii& McJJum Bfo, cJoth, jot* m; 
Prajll*! A Rt)n!innc», With H7 lUmtfatiogs. CTOira ta, clo th cxtra,^. _ 

Fletcher's (Giles, 6. D*) Complete Poems: Christ^s Victorie in 

Hcavcfl, Chfist'* Victoile np. l£atth, Christ \ Tfiumpji ovef r5eEith^ an J Mlncif F^ms. Wltti Ni:>mbr 
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Forbes (Archibald).— The Life of Napoleon III. With Photo. 

ffrarure Frontispiece ^nd Thirty-six taO'pagc lOustrations, Cheaper Issue. Demy 8to^ cloth, 6s. 

Francillon (R, E.)» Novels by. 

Crown 8to, cloth extra, y. 6d. each ; post 8ro, OlustiQted boards, ax: cMh. 
Ob« by Ob*. ^ ,„ I A Beal QvMn. | A Pog amd ht« Shadow. 
BopMotBand. lUustrated, . 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, a*, each. 
Qaaan Cophatna. i Olym pla. | Romancaa of t he !««• I Ktntf ov Kiiav* t 

JMk DoylO** Daughter. Crown 8vo, cloth, y.6d. 

Frederic (Harold), Novels by. Post 8vo, cloth extra, y, 6d, each ; 

• illustrated boards, as. each. 
8oth*« BgothWa WIH. } Tho Lawton Girl. 

French Literature, A History of. By Henry Van IUu^. Three 

Vols., demy 8vo, doth boards, aax. 6d. 

Fry*s (Herbert) Royal Guide to the London Charities. Edited 

by John Lanb. PubKshed An nually. Crown Sto, doth, if. grf. 

Gardening Books. Post 8vo, 15. each ; cloth limp. 15. 6d. each. 

A Year'* Work in Garden and Greenhonee. By Georgb Glenny. 
Honeefaold HortlcaHvre. ^TOMandjANB Jerrold. lOustrated. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. By Tom Jbrrold. 

Gardner (Mrs. Alan).— Rifle and Spear with the Rajpoots: Being 

the Narrative of a Winter's Travel and Sport in Northern India. With numeroqs lUustratfoas tn^thv 
Author and F. H. TOWNSBND. Demy 4to, half-bound, ax/. 

Gaulot (Paul).— The Red Shirts: A Tale of "The Terror." Trans- 
lated by JOHN DB VILLIERS. With a Frontispiece by STANLEY WOOD. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6/1. 

Gentleman's Magazine, The. is. Monthly. Contains Stories, 

Artides upon Literature, Science. Biography, and Art, and * Table Talk * by Sylvanus URBAN. 
\* BoMud yoluttusftrrteettt years ktpt in stock, 8f. 6d. tack. Cases for binding, ax. each. 

Gentleman's Annual, The. Published Annually in November, i;^ 
That for zooo is entitled The Btrango Biverlenoee Of Kr< Yereehosrle* toM by Himself; 
and EdUttd by T. W. SPBIGHT. 

German Popular Stories. Collected by the Brothers Grimm and 

Translated by EDGAR TAYLOR. With Introduction by JOHN RUSiCIN. and vl Steel Plates aftei 
GboRGB CRUIKSHANK. Square 8vo, cloth, 6s; &^. ; gilt e^es, ^s. 6d. 

Gibbon (Chas.), Novels by. Cr. 8vo. cL, 35. 6d. ea.; post 8v6, bds., 2s. ea. 

RoUn Gray, with Frontispiece. 1 Loving a Dreaitt. t The Braes of Yarrow. 

Xha Golden Shaft. With Frontispiece. | Of High Degree. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, ar. each. 
«h« Flower Of the VoTMt. 
~ i Dead Heart 
• I«aek of Golj 

tttWUIthi 

For the King. 



The Dead Heart. 

For I«aek of Gold. ,^ __ ^ 

What WUI the World Say 7 



Queen of the Meadow. 
In Pastures Green. 
In Love and War. 
A Ipeart's Probley. 



By Mead and Stream. 
Fancy Free. 
In Honour Bound. 
Heart's Delight. 
Blood-Money. 



Glbney (5omerville).— Sentenced I Crown 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. 
Gilbert (W. S.), Original Plays by. In Three Series, 2s. 6d, eachT 

The FIRST SERIES contains : The Wicked Worid—Pygmalion and Galatea— Charity— The Princess-^ 

The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 
The SECOND SERIES : Broken Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen—Dan'l Druce— Tom Cobb 

— H.M.S. • Pinafore '—The Sorcerer— The Pirates of Penzance. 
The Third Series: Comedy and Tragedy— Foggerty's Fairy— Rosencrantz tad Guildenstem— 

Patience— Princess Ida— The Mikado— Ruddigore— The Yeomen of the Guard—The Gondoliers— 

The Mountebanks— Utopia. 

Bight Original Goralo Operas written by W. S. Gilbert. In Two Series. Demv 8vo. doth, 

as. 6d. each. The FIRST containing : The Sorcerer— H, M.S. • Pinafore '—The Pirates of Penzance— 

lolanthe— Patience— Princess Ida— The Mikado— Trial by Jury. 
The ^COND Series containing: The Gondoliers— The Grand Duke— The Yeomen of the Guard— 

His Excellency— Utopia, Linuted— Ruddigore— The Mountel>anks— Hast^ to the Wedding. 
The Gilbert and BuUivan Birthday Bookt Quotations for Every Day in the Year, selected 

ftom Plays by W. S. GILBERT set to Music by Sir A. SULLIVAN. CompOea by ALBX. WATSON, 
' Royal ¥6mo, Japanese leather, as. 64. 
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OlJbert (WItllajTi)* — James Duke^ Costerinoiisen PoU Bvot 

""1 bmrdn »jr. ^ 



QlBslns: (Algernon)-— A Secret of the North Sea, Crown Svq 
QIanviUe (Ernest), Novels by* 

L'r>3wii Iio, clodl Kittik, y. id. eich ; post Sfo, ERuil r^«4|l}«Af4j^ U. efedl. 
1?h« Ldtt Hell-«u : A Talc of Lo^n. 0«tle, und Adventure, Wllh TiuO 1 1lliUiiraeiiifil by tt, NlSBST> 
The FO«*IfiM«r: A R^imanco of M *?35tmiliii{i With Two IHuStratiOiii by HLilE NJSHfiT. 
A r «lr CO LO n 1 tt. With a. Frrmrfa ^gCC bjf ST A K I. BY Wixyp^ 

^ba Golden Rook. WlU> a Ffantiijpscct; tjy STANLEY WooD- Cfvwn 8yo, dotb. CAlra, u. IS^, 
KlfwrYujii. Crows evo i:toiti,ij,£^ 

Ta.laA from th« V#Jd. WIrh t>elv« lUu^ratjans by M. NiSBeT. Crown evQ. elollt, v. S£ 
Xb:k Thornton i A B&yi^ Story cf t>i« W^t- With Six fMll-)»i* IHunimtlaiis. Sm^ demv tfit, 
doth^ jUt ttlg c^ SJ. ^^ I^MtfT^* 

Qlenny (Qeorgc).— A Year*^ Work in Garden and Qreenhouse: 

Qod win (W i I Ham) p — Lives of the Necromancers, Post Svo, cL , 2$ , 
Qotden Treasury of Thought, The: A Dictionary of Quotatioaa 

fjo m the Bggt AmTir>r 5. B y TllEGaOHij; T.WtJiR, Croyf> Bra, dotti^ y. g*<L 

OoodmaiJ_(E^ J ») «— The Fate of Herbert Wayne- Cr. Bvo, 3s. 64 
Greeks and Romans, The Life of the, described from AnliQae 

^fanLJ,m^nl«. By ERNSV GUKL. sad W. l^DKEIl. E4it«i by Dr. F. HUBFFBK. Willi S4£ Hustra- 
tlnm. Ljltic^ crown iroi cluth «i:l.ra, fj, id^ 

Qr#¥llle (Henry),— Nikanor. Tnnsbled by Eliza E. Chase, Pdgt 

_Stq> Ulustratad baards. ar. 

Qrey (Sir George),— The Romance of a Proconsur: Being tbe 

F«f»iLaI ULfb uid Memoir nfStr GtiOftCfi Gngy, KX;B. Bj JAHS3 MiJ-Nii, With PortriilL SiEicaim 
SDJTIQH: Crftira 8 to, budtram, 6i, 

Griffith (Cecil).— Corinthia Marazjon ; A Novel, Crown Svo» cloth 
tgtra.3r.aj. _ .^_^_____ 

Gunter (A. Clavering, Author of -Mr, Barnes of New York%^ 

M Floyjdfc aBiflha.nt ni*llt- Crowrn SrQ> doth, yr. firf. ____^^_ 

Habherton (John, Author of ' Helenas Babies '), Novels by, 

^ Post Svo^. dulli Jijnp, ar. 6rf. each. 



Hair, The : Its Treatment in Health, Weakness, and Disease, Trans* 

bted from the rrflfman of Dr. JN FlWCUS. Cf45»*n 8»p, tj.j cltrtb. rr §iL 

Hake (pr, Thomas Gordon), Poems by, Cn 8vo, cl. ex*,6j. each, 

^ Maiden B g*tai.y . S tEiilL 410, duih ai tta, Bi . ^^^^^ 



Halifax (C-)^--Drp Rumsey's PatJeat. By Mrs, L. T. Meade and 

CU F I Q ftn H AL1 F AX. M. p. Cr^ w .n Svgi, c loih.^r^ilf . 

Haii (Mrs, S. C,),— Sketches of Irish Character, With numerooa 

])l43«ral!oiU Ott Slnd and W'rmd by MACLlSe, QlLUSbLT. llAAVfiV, atld. GEOUCE^ CtttTng^GUUHX, 
_ Small dcftvy BtO, cloth ett ra, 7J. fci'. 

Hail (Owen)V"Novels by* Crown 8vo, cloth* 3*. 6i. each, 

Th* TraCLlE of ■■ at^rm* \ JFnf fcia. 

fcum kn^ Crown Bra, c lo th, gljt 1;op, ftr. 

Haillday (Andrew)^^Every^ay_Papers, Pos t 6vo, boardg, m$, 
Hamilton (Cosmo).— Stories by* Crown 8voT cloth gilt, 31. M. eac¥. 

Thfl Ciamoo r of the Inipoamlbla. I Ttaroatfh » Kayhol*. 

Handwriting, The Philosophy of. With over 100 Facsimiles and 

EipVanat oiy Tej^, By nojii Fti,[.iX UU. SalaMAWCA . Pp5t era, hatf -dotb,, aj. & f 

Hanky- Panlcy: Easy and Difficult Tricks, White Magic. Sleight of 

M 3u ^,S.'x. Edited b ^^ W^H. Cr Emer. W ith smj Ilbt^rAlinni^. Crown Svo, ckith ejttr,i, 4/.6il 

Hardy ( I za Duf ftisi.^^he Lesser EviJi Crown 8 vQj cFothj 6y. j sa^j^. 
Hardy <Tho mas),— Under the Greenwood Tree, Post 8\*o, cloth 
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CHATIO A WINDU8. PubHshcrt, m St. Martinis Latie,' LonlToii, W.iC. ir 
Harte's (Bret) Collected Works, Revised by the Author. LIBRARY 

EDITION, in Ten Volumes, crown 8vo. cloth extra, dx. each. 
. Vol. I. COMPLBTB POETICAL AND DRAMATIC WORKS. With Steel-plate Portrait. 
„ II. The Luck of roaring Camp— Bohemian Papers— American LbgbnoC 
„ III. Tales of the argonauts-^Eastern SKBTCftfis. 
M IV. Gabriel conroy. | VoL V. Stories— condknsso Novbls, &c. 
M VI. Tales OF THE PACIFIC Slope. . • • i .' 

M VII. Tales of the Pacific Slope— II. With Portrait by John Pbttib, R.A. 
„ VIII. Tales of thb Pine and the Cypress. 

M IX. buckeye and Chapparbl. , ..',;.. 

„ JC Tales OF trail and Town, &c , ^ 

Bret Rari«*a Ohoioe Works, in Prose and Verse. With Portrait ol the Author god. 40 IIlus- 

trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, y.6d, , ' 

Bret Harte's Poetleal Works. Printed on hand-made ps4>er. Crown Svo, buckram, 4s,r6d, 
Borne Later Yorses. Crown 8to, linen gilt, 5X. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, y. 60. each ; post 8ro, picture boards, ax. each. 
Qabrlel Conroy. 

A Waif of the Plains. A^th 60 lUustradons by Stanley I.. Wood. 
Jl Ward of the OoMen Qate. Wkh 59 Illustrations by Stanlby L. WOOD. 

Crown 8ro. cloth extra, 3X. 6d. each. 
A Bappho of Green Bprlntfs, &c. With Two iBostrations by HuMB KlSBST. 
Colonel Btarbottle'a Client, and Borne Other People, with a Frontispiece, 
Busy t A Novel. With Frontispiece and Vignette by J. A. CHRISTIE. 
Bally Dove, &c. With 47 Illustrations by W. D. ALMOND and others. 
A Proteeee of Jack Hamlin's, &c. with 26 Illustrations by W. SMALL and others. 
Vhe Bell-Rintfer of Angers, See. With ^ lUustrations by Dudley Hardy and others 
Clarence : A Story of the American War. With Eight lUustratiuns by A. JULB GOODMAK. 
Barker's Iiaok, &c. Wkhj9 Illustrations by A. Porestier. Paul Hardy, &c 
Devil's Ford, Sec. With a Frontispiece by W. H. OVERGND. 

The Crusade of the ** Bxcelsior.*' With a Frontispiece by J. Bernard Partridge. 
Three Partners { or. The Big Strike on Heavy Tree Hill. With 8 Illustrations by J. CULICH. 
Tales of Trail and Town. With Frontispiece by G. P. Ja comb-Hood. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, os. each. 

JUi Heiress of Bed Dog, &c. 1 The Lttok of Roaring Camp* ftc 

Callfornian Stories. 



Post 8to, illustrated hoards, as. each ; cloth, su^ 6d.£ach. 
, . -^fhylM 



PMp» I Maruja. | A Phyllf s of the Sierras, 

Hawels (Mrs. H. R.), Books by. 

The Art of Beauty. With Coloured Frontispieee and 9X Illustrations. Square 8vo, cloth bds., 6s. 
The Art of Decoration. With Coloured Frontispiece and 74 Illustrations. Sq. 8¥Ot ctoth bda, 6/. 
The Art of Dress. With^ Illustrations. Post 8vo, u>. : cloth, ts. 6d. 
Chaucer for Schools, with the Story of his Times and his Worlu ANew Editieo, rMbed. 

With a Frontispiece. Demy 8Vo, ctoth, as. 6d. 
Chaucer for Children, with 38 Illustrations (8 Coloured). Crown 4to. cloth extra, ^.6d. • . 

Haweis (Rev. H. R«, M. A.). —American Humorists: Washington 

Irving, Oliver Wendell Holmes. Jambs Russbll Lowell, Artbmtjs Ward^ Mark 
TWAIN, and BRET H ARTE. Crown 8vo. cloth. 6s. 

Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, y. 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards. SA each. 
Qarth. I Blllee Quentin. 1 Beatrix Randolph. With Four Illusts. 

Sebastian Btrome. I David Po1ndexter*s Disappearance. 

Fortune's Fool. I Dust. Four Illusts. \ The Sp ectre of the Camera. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ar. each. 
Miss CsUtotfna. ( lioye— or a Name. ' 

Heckethorn (C. W.), Books by. 

London Bouyenlrs. I London Memories t Social, Historical, and Topographical. 

Helps (Sir Arthur), Books by. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 25. 6d, each. 

Animals and thetr Masters. | Social Pressure. 

Ivan de Blron ; A Novel. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3f . 6rf. ; post 8yo. illustrated boards, ax. 

Henderson (Isaac). — Agatha Page; A Novel. Cr. 8vo. el., 35. 6</. 
Henty (Q. A.), Novels by. 

Rujnb, the Juggler. With Eigrht Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. Small demy 8vo, cloth, gOt 

edges, <f. ; postSvo, illustrated boards, ax. 
Colonel Thomdyke*S Secret. With a Frontispiece by Sta LEY L. WOOD. Small demy 8*0, 

cloth, gUt edges, 5/. - ■.,.. 

Crown 9v6, doth, 35-. 6fif. each. 
The Queen's Cup. \ Dorcthy's Double. 



Herman (Henry).— A JLeading Lady. PostSvo, doih. 2^ . dd. 
Herrick's (Robert) Hesperldes,- Noble Numbers, and (Snipiete 

Collected Poems. With Memorial-Iatroducdon and Notes by the Rev, A. 8. GROSART; D.D.. 
Steel Portrait, &c. Three Vols., crown 8vo. cloth boards. 3;. 6</. each. '' 
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Hertska (Dr. Theodor).->Freeland: A Social Anticipation. Trans- 

hted by AIITHI'«Ra>*5*>M. Cufwn 8vo, ckHh 9Kttz,6$. 

Hesse* Warten (Chevalier Ernst von).— Tttnls: The Land dnd 

tb»l*»opU. Whh — llluwrxioat. Crown Sto. cloth e«tra, y. &<. 

Hill (Headon).— Zambra the Detective. Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d.; 

pott 990, pictvn boawlt. t/. 

Hill (John). Worlcs by. 

Tf— o«»y4ie»y. Post »yo. bowd«. «>. | Th» Common A bo — tof. Cr. 8vo. doth, y.&l. 

Hoey (Mrs. Cashel).— The Lover's Creed. Post 8vo. boards, 25. 
Holiday. Where to fo for a. By E, P. SHOL^ Sir H. MiucwEix, 

B«rt.. M.P.. John Watsow.Janr Barlow, Mary I-ox-btt Cameron. Justin H^McCarthy, 

^^yk V?V1****^- ^ ^- Graham. J. H. bALTER. PHfEUR ALLEN. S. J. BECKETT. L. RrV'ERS VINE, 
and C. F. Gordon CUMMING. Crown Sto, cloth, xj. 6<f. 

Hoiilnnhead (John).— According to My Lights. With a Portrait. 

Crowalro. cl oth, gilt top . 6t. ___^_______ " 

Holmes (Oliver Wendell), Worlcs by. 

VlMA««MrMeftti«BrMlifMi-TAkl«. lUustratcd by J. Cordon Thomson; rokttvo.cloeh 

liini*. ■*. 6d. Aooth«ff Editioo. post Bra. cloth, «. 

ViM Atttoomt Of tho Bpoakfurt-Tablo and Vho rrnfiiMnr mA Iko aiiilfi— T>Mr 

UO iw VoL Port 8to. half.bouod. «#. ' 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works in Prose and Verse. With Life of 

th« AMhor, Poftnit. and aoo lUustrsHons. Crown 8vo. cloth, y. 6d. 

Hood'O Wklmo and Od41tlOO. With 8s IllustraUons. Post 8yo. half-boun d. »x. 

Hook'a (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works; indndinsrhisLiidi- 

crous Adventures. Bons Mots. Puni. and HoaxM. With LU» of th» Aittbor. Pottniti. FaccbnSoi and 
I Uust rations. Crown 8to. cloth extra. 7X. 6<i. 

Hooper (Mrs. Oeo.).-~The House of Raby. Post 8vo, boards, as. 
Hopkins (Tisrhe), Novels by. Crown Svo, cloth. 6s. each. 

Moll HaSl»»do«i Wikh 8 IBuitratkms fc^r C. Grbcory. | VovV 



,_ ,_^ _ ^ ^ . « Crown 8ro. cloth, y. 6ii. each. 

'Vwlzt IiOV« mmA IHlly. With a FrontUpiece. I ThO iHOonplOto AdTOtttOMIw 
Tho Wo^onU ot €» rtoonnfc. 



Home (R. Henslst). — Orion: An Epic Poem. With PhotoeraDh 

Portrait by SUM MHRS. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 7X. *^ 

^HfSS^^^'^ — '^^^ Outlaw of Iceland (Han d'Islande). Trans- 

Ifd by Sir Gilbert Campbell. Crown Sto. cloth. 3s. 6d. 

Hume (Fers:us).~The l.adyfrom Nowhere, Crown 8vo. cloth, y.6J. 
Hungerford (Mrs., Author of ' Molly Bawn '). Novels by. 

M^^.^, *•<« 8to, Illustrated boanh. ts. each : doth ttmp. ax. 6d, each. 



_ _ , __ ^ Crown 8to. doth extra, 3J.6A each. 

Aa Anxloas If omoBt. i APolBtoTCoBMlAiioc. 

Tho Comla< of Chloo. I LotIoo. ^*^— — »— » 

Hunt's (L^is:h) Essays: A Tale for a Chimney Comer, <Skc. Edited 

by EuMUND Olli br. Post 8vo. half-bound, as. ' 

Hunt (Mrs. Alfred), Novels by. ~ 

mw^ »^-.-.^"jr"-^°'/'°**' «**^ yf\^^ « P^ ^^' fflustrated boards, as. each. 

Tho Loadon Caokot. | Bolf-Coadomnod. | That Othov Fonoo. 

Thornleroft'o Modol. Post 8 vo. bon rds. ax. | Mr«.JnMot. Crown 8ro. doth extra, y . 6d. 

Hutchison (W. M.).— Hints on Colt-breaking. With 25 Ulirtm- 

ttons. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, y. 6d. " ^ •«»»»^ 

Hydrophobia : An Account of M. PASTBtJR's System : The Technique of 

his Method, and Statistics. By RSNAUD SU20R. M.B. Crown 8vo. doth extra, ftr. ^ ■ 

Hyne (C. J. Cutcliffe).— Honour of Thieves. Cr. 8vo, cloth, y* 6rf. 
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CHATTO 4k WINDUS. PublUhcrs, m St. Martin's 1mm, London^ WX. 13 
(The) of Aureole. Post 8vo, blush-rose paper and 

Indoor Paupers. By One of Them. Crown 8vo, 15. ; cloth, 15. 6d. 
Innkeeper's Handbook (The) and Licensed Victualler's Manual. 

By J. TrbvoR-DaVibS. A New Edition. Crown Svo. ddtli. as. 

Irish Wit and Humour, Songs of* Collected and Edited by A. 

Percbval Graves. Post 8vo, cloth limp, «. 60, 

Irving (Sir Henry) : A Record of over Twenty Years at the Lyceum. 

By Percy FitzghralD. With Portrait. Crown Svo. cloth, if. 6d. ^ 

James (C. T. C). — A Romance of the Queen's Hounds. Post 

Svo, cloth limp, IS. M. 

Jameson (William). —My Dead Self. Post Svo, cloth, 25. 6^. 

J app (Alex. H., LL. P.). —Dramatic Pictures, Sec. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 55. 
Jay (Harriett), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 25. each. 

Tlf Dmrlt C<ril— a. | ^ 3ai» Qw— a of Connawght. 

Jeff^*ies (Richard), Books by. Post Svo, cloth limp, 25. 6i. each. 

Natare near I<ondon. I The Ufe of tho Fields. | The Open Alt. 

S* Also the HanO-MADE PAPER EDITION, Crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. each. 

The Balotfy of Rlohard Jefferles. By Sir Walter Besant. With a Photograph Portrait. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Jennings (Henry J.), Works by. 

Onrtosltles of Crltlolsm. Post Svo, doth limp. as. 6d. 

I«ord Tenayeon i A Biographical Sketch. With Portrait. Post Svo, doth, if. 6i. 

Jerome (Jerome K.), Books by. 

Btatfelaadt With 64 Illustrations by J. Bernard Partridge. Fcap. 4to, picture cover, xs. 
John Ingepfleld, &c. With 9 Illusts. by A. S. Bovd and John GULich. Fcap. Svo, pic. cov. is. 6<i. 
The Prttde*a PfOggees x A Comedy by J. K. Jerome and Eden Phillpotts. Cr.fvo, xs. 6d. 

Jerrold (Douglas).— The Barber's Chair; and The Hedgehog 

I«ettege« Post Svo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, af. 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by. Post Svo, is. ea. ; cloth limp, is. 6i. each. 

The Garden that Paid the Rent. 

Honsehold Hortloaltore 1 A Gossip about Flowers. Illustrated. 

Jesse (Edward).— Scenes and Occupations of a Country Life. 

Post Svo, doth limp, af. ^ 

Jones (William, F.S.A.), Works by. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 35. 6rf. each. 

Fln^er-Rlnf liOXW : Historical. Legendary, and AnecdotaL With Hundreds of Ilhistrations. 
Credulities, Past and Present. Includinsr the Sea and Seamen, Miners, Talismans, Word and 
Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. With Frontispiece. 
Croame and C oronation s : A History of Regalia, with 91 Illustrations. 

Jonson's (Ben) Works. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, and 

a Biograpliical Memoir by WiLLlAM GiFFORD. Edited by Colond CUNNINGHAM. Three Vols. 
crown Svo, doth extra , y. 6rf. e ach . " ; 

Josephus, The Complete Works of. Translated by Whiston. Con- 

tati^ur 'The Antiquities of the Tews' and *The Wars of the Jews.' With 53 Illustrations and Maps. 
Two vols., demy Svo, half-cloth.^iay. 6d. ■ 

Kempt (Robert). —Pencil and Palette: Chapters on Art and Artists. 

Post Svo. cloth lunp. as. 6d. 

Kershaw (Mark). — Colonial Facts and Fictions: Humorous 

Sketches. Post Svo. illustrated boards, ar. ; cloth, aj. 6d. 

King (R. Ashe), Novels by. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, sx. each. 

• The Vearlnf of the Green.* \ Passion»s Blay e. | Bell Barnr. 

a Pra wn O am e. crown Svo. cloth, y. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, ax. 

KipllnKC Primer (A). Including Biographical and Critical Chapters, 

an Index to Mr. Kipling's principal Writings, and Bibliographies. By F. L. KNOWLES, Editor of 

• The Golden Treasury of American Lyrics-' With Two Portraits. Crown Svo, cloth, y. 6d. 

Knight (William, M.R.C.S., and Edward, L.R.C.P.). — The 

Patient's Yade Mecam 1 How to Get Most Benefit from Medical Advice. Cr. Svo, doth, tr. Ut, 
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Knights (TJie) of the Lion : A Romance of LheThlrr&Knth Ceaiary. 

E<lilc^'i, *ltli an 1 ntrod ucduci. by the M AHi^UESS OF l,OHHE, 1£;T. Crnwn fivo, dath ftitnU ftr. 



LaiTib*5 (Charles) Complete Works in Prose acd Verse^ iucluding 

' Poclry f-r ' ' ' - - - -I ' Printe Horai.' Eiditfrtl, witls Nulci and InUotUiEtloD. by R, H, SliE*- 
liKKii. t- tmid Fiurjiibiile of Lhft * Es&ay en Rua^t Pte." Cru*rt 8vo, cloth, 3/. &t 

Th«i EfefiA>^5 t BVD, prLnled on laid pap«if and h^ bouiiX blt- 

IiKtle &■«&>' ', irkd Character by CllAKt^S LAUB^ selected ftam tils L^ttan lyy FE^CV 

Kn^GKRAI-Ll. i-o-A ^\o, doth limp, mi. Cbl 

ni* ]>nuiiKtla Su&TB ot Cliulu Etunb. with IntraductlDn and N^iu by^ BftANDEX MAT- 
TH BWS. and SEt»t-piat<? T'ortrttL Fcapu ^vi^ haJZ-Uonmd, at?. tJ. 

Lam he rt (Q eo r ge) , —The Prea i d e n t of Bo ra v I a* Crown 8 vo ,cl , 3^. 6d, 
Lander (Walter 5ava£^e).— Citation and Bxamlnation of WllUam 

Bhak^ycflrc, Ac. htitnttf Sii Tbcttnas L.mv, tducUtiiif l:>«er'MeiLtnff, ipth ^tpteiiiher* iSfils- ^o wliicti 
t&vlJcd, a C^snhBi'uiDq of HM^Ut Edmonil Bpftnvfti'' mth the £ul <»r Esser, l»uc^Hi£ Ihe 
StniD of Iralaad^ igg^^ ^^- ^^' ^T^f-^ 'j*J^'" rirti ft, ai-. ftrf. ^ ^ 

Lane (Edward WiUIam)*— The Thousand and One Ni.srhts^ com- 

, ^ ^j^^ d Th a A rabtan W I lih tb' £ ntftrta J n tn an U, Tranatat rJ i i,i m iLe Ain Lie. 

Iteil iwiUi many liuinSFei! l£.ii[fra*4njfi fiora Detiaiis tjy HAir.VE.V. liJitiSii by ILDW AUD 
\Vitl\ Ftfefacii by gTAjVLR V LAWB-FqOLS^ Thf^e Vo^, demy flvo, dgt^^ ?j. e»t gj, 

Larwood (Jacob), Works by, 

JLneoAoMB of ths Clai^y. Fc^t Bvo, iai J pa per, half-bcmn J> i^, 

1*051 fitto, cUrth limp, itr, id^ as-dh. 
PoranBlo Anftodotefc \ ThaatrldBJ lLn«ado|aB« 

Lehmann (R. C), Works hy. Post Svo, cloth, 11. fyd, each, 

Harry FJudsrar at iCambrldfA. 

Canvsrsatlaiiad Hin ta for Y ountf lQtai>9t4isi A Gukle to Poiita Tallt. 



^ritliNetaS. lltysti 
STAWLIiY PCHJLR. 



Letgli (Menry S.)*^CaroL5 of Cockayne^ 

paper, Iwund in i]'uckrain4 y^ 



Pnmed on h^od-mado 



Leland (C, Oodfrey),— A Manual of Mending and Repalrin|r. 

W ith DLflfir amS. Cr o wn l^vth, ckith, Sf. 

Lepelletier (Edmond). -- Madame San&*Qene. Traodated from 

tJw l-n!sin::lii b y JOHM PE VlLLIims. Post Bvo. d oth , y, &f. , pkturirTK^aTdi. flJ. 

Ley& (John) ,— -The L indsays : A Ko mance. Post 8vo, i II u st . bds. , ai, 
LUburn (Adam) —A Trag edy In^Ma r b|e* Crown Svo.cioth, 3^.6^^ 
Lindsay (Harry^ Author of * Methodist Idylls') p Novels by* 

Crowfl SVQj ciolh, jj. iW. each, 

Kboda Roberta* _^ 

Tbe JacohHe : A RMiiAnce tjf iho Conapiiacy or* The Forty.* 

Linton fEl Lynn)rWorks by* ~ 

Ail Octitve of FrlendB* Cro wn Hvn, c^oEti, jr. firf, 



CrHWTi five, dr3tt> esflta, tj. Ch^. each } 
P&tplflla KambmJL J lon«. 
TKfl Alonament dI lioun Dund&o. 
Thtt World Wall Loq^. ^Vith la lUiicts. 
f ta« One To« Many 



Wltcb Btarlei 
Free4Jh Dating^ 



po^l ftvo^ ilhistf ^(efl boards, ai, each, 

U n d ar w h id i Li^rd ? Witli i» 1 tl Lr^nntioni* 
'HyLovel' | Sowing thft Wind, 
P&StOin CaraWi MilJiunrnie .lud Mi^tr. 

Bill □ La Evei^on. | With a hnif-bn Thnikd. 
Tha Rftbal of t ha Family. 

Post 9lyo^ clotJj lim|ii, -xi'. &/. eadu 

I otii^elveai Essoyi Oil WotnerL 
E3Hnct5 Trom tbc Warka of Mri J.ysN LlMOM. 



Cowe (Charles, M,A.).~Our Oreatest Living Soldiers. 

8 F'DrtMJ ts, C rn wn Bvo,, cloth , ^^ 6d 



With 



Lucy (Henry WO-^— Qidejn Fleyce: 



A Novel* Crowu 8vo, cloth 



Macalpiise (Avery), Novels by* 

Tafahl ItOLBCiaHf CrDwtt Svo, cloth extr^, tj. 

Bfoha » W Inga. W Ith Six 1 llustrttions by W. J. HBWNESSV. 



CrttwP Bftt. doth ft>tia^ fif . 



MacCoIl (Hugh), Novels by* 

Mr, 8trEi,n^<=[.r'fl Sealed Faakrat. Post SrOf HlostriiEd bodrda, aj* 
E4_niD r_W h itiooh . Cn-jih-n fivi>, tHonh aietra. fiij, 

Macdonell (Agnes) >—Q u ake r Cousins^ Post Svo^ boanj^, sj. 



MacOregor (Robert)/— Pastimes and Players: Notes on Popular 

GjUJieS. Vost 9if 0. t:3oi]i lirup, it. 6^. 

Mackay (Charles, LL.DO^— Interludes and Undertones; or, 

Music at Twiliff ht. Crowri Bf o, clot^ extra fit. 
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CtlATTO & wTwBTlirPSblBlSr*, III St* Mflrtln'i Lane, Lonaoii> W.C, jB 



McCarthy (Justrn), Works by, . ^ ,„, .r ^ 

M, HUtopy of Ott? Own Tlme», ff om tlic Ac«ssiu« of Qumh Victoria to the G«ieral ^^c^o" ^ 
iSBo. T IfiRARV EDItfOP*^ Four Vols., dctay 8V0, clolh «iira, IW, aaqtl.— Also a I'OPULAR 
HDirraK, in Ft-jur Vols,,, cmwn Evcf, tlolh cxtia, 6f , cath.— Altd tlift JuniLefi EUITIQN, ^Yltli W 
Anr^ndji: of F.vtnts to tht tilid ot lEGG, in, Two Vnk, lart;* ct^wn 8VDp clolJl piLra, 7J. &r. each. 

& History of Our Own Times, fram iSeo to Uio Oiajiiond jubiloe. Dmny a*o, cloth o^tta. 
isj'. ■ or CFO^'ii Rvo, cloth, 'if. ,^^ ^ ^.T „^— 

A Short HlBtoFyor Oil* Own Tlmisi. On* VoL, crown flvo, cli«h extra, fij.— Also m cheap 

A HlBtory Of thi tour Oaoftfft* wid of WllJlRm tHa FoMth* By JUsriK McCarthv 

and lusTiK HurfTLV McCaHTHV. Four Vols., d*iny Svo^ dotli ertri, im. cacS^ 
H am t Kilt oenctin, W ich a Po^Jtr ait. Twn Vo fe., dsmy avo^ clgih, a4J. [\ pts. 1 1 1. Br J v. sMcrtij. 

Crown Bvo, clcjtli c^Jitra, gj. 6rf. eicJl f pO-St B¥0, UliiS-tratori bu;ird^ W. each; cJatk lim[>,_pr Sii^eMh. 



My Enflmy'B Do^aifhtar* ^ . ^ 

A Fair QAxan. 1 1.111 l«y^ Boohtud. 

DaiLr Lady DUdaln. I Tbe SLatator. 



Donna Quixote. WiiJi is [llustratlatis, 
THe Cdinat of a iesiBon^ 
Waid af Athniii* With 13 IllmsrratiDtis, 
Cam loin : A Gtrl mlh a Hcrttine, 



ThBi Threa DtafrafiCf* and oUier Storiti a. Ctuiiifn 8ru, doclt^ jJ. 6^. 

»TJaa Rltfht Honoiuablv.' By Justin McCarthy smd Mis. CAUPfiHix fjiaed. 

cli^th eJttfA, dr. . 



CFOwfierat, 



McCarthy (Justin Huntly), Works by. 

Tha Fr«ii€h ^ « vu I uti on . ( Ctm ? [ 1 1 ue nt As^g mhJy^ 1789-^.1). Fou r Vots, , demy tm. dOth, i*f . oacti 

An Outline of the History of iFdJand. tfown Kvo, u, j cIdiIi, u, 6i* 

Iraland Since tha Union i Jj^kt-ncUc i. o( Insh Kistgry, 1 798-1 866, Crown Svo, dcth* Cx. 

HaflE In £»ondon ; I'oems, Smail Bvo. gold c loth > y.fii^. 

Our Bana&tJon Hoval. Crown Bvo, pkture cover, ix. ; doth lisnp> H- 6*^ 

Doom 1 An Atljintii: E^^tsc'Cle. Crown. Evo, picture cove^^ jt^ 

Dolly i A SIkfitch. Crown flvo. picture coTcfi u. ; doth limph u. ^- 

IjllyXaas 1 A RomUQCft. Crdwn Bro^ plicturt con ^h^ n-.- 

A Londoit Lf J[end. Crown Svo. cloth, ^^&^. 

Crown Svo, cloth+ ^. 6t^. 



IjllyXaas 1 A Roniimcft. Crdwn Bva,^ pldturt; tottft, u, *, aoAh Ump, tj> 6tL 
1. London Legend. Crown " 



Mac Donald {(ieorj^e, LUD.), Books by. 

Works of Faiioy mid Itnafllnatlon. Ttn Vok.^ ifimcj, doth, gilt edgra, in dotJi cbsb. 3tr, i « 

Iho Voluhic*; may he had separately, ill CrolJieT ckrth, at ^, M, tach. 
VoL I* W ITK I W A«0 Wi mqu T.— TUfi H I DttBN Ll FB, 

' „ tl. THE DiSCiPLH.^T*fH Gospel womsn.-BooK Oi* SoMNij-re-ORaAH Bones. 

„ lit. VIOLIS SQNCS.^^SoWCiS OP THE DaVS and NlGHtS.-^A UqOK OF DKBAaU.-ROADSiIDH 
FOEU^.—POI^MS FOa CHILDREN. 

„ IV. FAitABLEs —BALLA03-— Scotch soncs. 

« V. i VI. PMANTASTES i A Faertft KDinan(%. ] Vol Vfl. "THE POWTEUT, 

„ Vnt. THE LIGHT PRINCEaSL— TH£ GlAN rs HK ART,— SHADOWS. 

„ rX- CRCKiS PL^RPQfiES— THE GQLl3E>3 KEY -TH E C AaA-^JVN.— LITTLE DAYLIGHT. 

„ ^ THE CkL'EL PALNTER.-TKB VfuW Q' RlV%'liN.— THE CASTLE,^THE BROKEN SWOHOO, 

—THE Cray Wqlf, — Uncle CPttKELius. 
Puttaal Works 0I Oflorgfl MaoDontad. Colkcted and Arranged by the AuttioF. Two Voto. 

tfOiTii gvo, lu^ck^aJrl^ lar. 
A Ttarflflfold Cord, Effiied by GEog nE WA CDpNALq Post Bto, tlotJi, gr. 
Phan castas! A Faerie Romance. WitSi 55 fUustratlons by J. BHLL. Ctowh Btq, doth eitw^ 3*, 6i4 
Hentbair and Bnow : A Novel. Crown evo, cidth extra. 3J. ^* 1 post avo, illnstralfld homd^ ai, 
Lli ltili i A Ruiainnce. SECO?id EDITION. Crown Bto, clcjtli e>ttra>&r^_ 

Maekenna (Stephen J.) and J, Augustus O'Shea.— Brave Men 

in Action i ThTilliiw Stories ef the Britiatt Flag. With 8 Illustrations ly STAMLliV L. IVOOD. 

S II]. Till d<.-!iiiy Bvo, cJ otii, gr CU fr jges. g j. . ^ 

macirse Portrait Gallery (The) of Illustrious Literary Charac- 

tavi : S5 Portraits bv DAr^CEL Maclise i witli Mctnolrs— BlojjvnnhicTJH Crjtlciil, RibLios?r7^i>htcai, 
and AnccdotriL -t[Lu.i,LratLvc of the LitEtratUre of the foiTTLBr half of the rrewnt CentlL^'. by WILLI AK 
Hates, U. A. Crown evo, cEoth eTttriij jj, S,^, 

Macquold {Nlrs,)t Works by. Square Svo< cloth extra^ ts. each. 

In tiie Ari3Ann«S> With 50 lliustral3ons by THOMAS R. MA CQUDID^ 

PlQturam and La^ende fr^om Morntandr and Brittany. ^ lllusls. by T. R, MAC{}UOm, 

ThPOU^ Noprc^atidy* With ^ IRyjjtrntions by T. R. MACQUDJD, QTid a Map, 

Thrciiigii Brittany. 'With ^5 liiu^tr.iiionis. by T. R. ftlACyuoiD, and a Mas>, 

A bout Yorh&h lr^, Wttlj ^ni^M-^trat J ons by T. R. M A CQUotD. ■ 

Ma)3:lc{an*s Own Book, The 

Edited by W. IL CGLRMER. 



Performances with Eggs, Hats, &c. 

Wi th 803 TIlMStMt innR, Crown 3f ii^tlolhextra^.^ J. 6^;^ 

Magic Lantern t The, and its Management : Including full Practical 

^ Dirtct3«l& By T, C. HliF WORTH. Withjo iLIUstrations, Crowfl Byo. i j. ; doth, is. Sd^ 

Majpta Charta : An Exact Facsimne of the Original in the Britisli 

^Maseumn T| feet by 5 fpct, with Arms and S eal^ emblaioned in Cold and CqlOLtrs. SJ- 

Mallory (Sir Thomas), — Mort d' Arthur: The Stories of King 

Atttuff ;m.| ijr the KTiririnH of th<j Round Tablt. {A Seletrion.1 Edited by B, MONTGO UEfRiB RAN- 
li^lNG, Pt»t Svp, cloth Ihup, V. 
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Mallock (W. H.). Works by. 

Thm M«W ■•paMIO* Pott tro. cloth. V- 6J.; picturo boards. 2s. 

TM ■•« PMU aad Ytrglal a » I'osiUvum on an Island. Po«t 8to. cloth, u. 6J. 

WMBmu. Siaal 4to. parchment, ft/. 

I« LIfa Worth Living? t ruwn gvo. cloth entra, 6j. 



Marjcuerltte (Paul and Victor).— The Disaster. Translated by 

I-RH D KWIC LKHS. Crown 8»o. cloth, y. 6rf. _ 

Marlowe's Works. Inclading his TraDslations. Edited^ with Notes 

and Int roductioiw. b y Colo nel CUN.Nt.NGHAM. Crown 8»o. doth eartra, y. M. 

Massinger's Plays. From the Text of William Gifford. Edited 

by CoL CUNN l N t.HAW. Cro wn_8»o. cloth et tra. y. td. 

Mathama (Walter, F.R.Q.5.). — Comrades All. Fcp. 8vo, cloth 

Brop. ir. ; cloth gilt, m. 

Matthews (Brander).~A Secret of the Sea, &c. Post 8vo, illus. 

trated boards, ar. ; cloth limp, *s. 6^ 



Meade (L. T.J, Novels by. 

A 8oMl«v o( revlaa*. Crown^w- 



1 8vn, cloth, V- ^> ! P^^t 8vo, UustraMd >HWf*fti ST. 
Crtiwn 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. each. 
TIM Vote* Of «h« OlMraMr. Wiih 8 llluxraUons. 

IB mm Iroa Orlp. I On the Brink of a Clwaai. I A BMi of Uhwiml. 
Th« Blran. | Th« Way of a Woman. J JUi AdvaatUMn. 

Dr. BamMjr*« PaUaat. Dy L. T. meadk and C lifford Halifax, xld. 

Tha Blaa Diamond. Crown 8vo. doth, tfllt to p.&f. {V utrtly 

Merivale (Herman C.)*->Bar, Stage* and Platform: A Book of 

Recollections. Demy 8»o, doth. its. [Sk t>rtty 

Merrick (Leonard), Novels by. ' ~^ 

Tba Man who was Good. Post 8vo. pictur e boards, ts. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. each. 
Tbla Bta<a of Foote. j Cynthia t A Daughter of the Phlfistine*. 

Mexican Mustang (On a), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By 

A. E. SWERTand J . A RMOV Knox. With 365 Ulustratioos. Crown 8to. cloth extra. 7.f. 6<<. 

MIddlemass (Jean), Novels by. Post 8vo. illust. boards, 25. each. 

Tonah and Oo. \ Mr. DorllIlon» 

Miller (Mrs. F. Fen wick).— Physiology for the Young; or, The 

House of Life. Wi th numerous lUu stratioiis. Post 8yo. cloth limp, ar. 6rf. 

Milton (J. L.)^Works by. Post 8vo, is. each ; cloth, 15. 6i. each. 

Tha Hndaaa of tha Bfela. With DirecUons for Diet, Soaps, Baths. Wines. &c 

Tha Bath In Dlaaaaaa of tha Bkln. 

Tha Law of lata, and thalr Ba latlon to DIaaaaaa of tha Bkln. 

MInto (Wm.).— Was She flood or Bad? Crown Svo, cloth. isTcJ. 
Mitford (Bertram), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35. 6rf. each. 

Tha Oon-Bonnar t A Romance of Zululand. With a Frontispiece by STANT.BY L> WOOIX 
Tha Laak of Oarard Rlditeley. With a FronHspiece bv Stanley L. Wood. 

Tha King's aasatfal. with Six rull-pn(;e Illustrations by STANLEY L. WOOD. 

B aaahaw Fann tn fa Qn— t. With a I'routispiece by Stanley L. Wood. 

Molesworth (Mrs.) .— Hathercourt Rectory. Post 8vo, illustrated 

boards, a/. ' 

Moncrieff (W. D. Scott-).— The Abdication: An Historical Drama. 

With ScTcn Etchines by John PRTTIR, W. Q, OrchaRDSON, J. MACWHIRTBR. COLIN HUNTER, 

R. ^ f A CBETH and Tow GRAHAM. hiiperial^4to. buckram, aij. ^ _^ 

Montagu (Irving).— Thiiigs I Have Seen in War. With 16 full- 

page Illustrations. _Cro*n 9to. cloth. 6x._ 



Moore (Thonias), Works by. 

Tha Bploaraan ; and Alelphron. Po^t 
Pvosa and Vara*: indudintr Suppressed 1 



Post 8to, half-bound, sr. 

.' Suppressed Pa55aees from the MBMOIRS OP LORD BYRON. E<Uted 

by R. H . SHEPHE RD. With Portrai t. Cr own 8vo. cloth extra, fs. 6d. ^ 

Morrow1(W7C.).^^Bohemlan Paris of to-Day. With 106 lUustra- 

rio ns by Edouarp CUCUEL. Small dem y 8yo, cloth, gilt top, ts. _-...-____^ 

Muddock (J. E.) Stories by. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, y. M. each. 
Maid Harlan and Bobfn Hood. With la lllustratlnn^ by Stanley Wood. 
Baalla tha Jastar. Wiih Frontispiece by Stanley Wood. 
Toong Loahlnvav. I Tha Oo ldan IdoL 

Post 8ro, illustrated boards, zr. each. 

Tha Daad Maa'o Baerat. I From tha Bosom •€ tha Daaa, 

■torla^ Walrd and Vond«rf«L Post 8vn, illustrated boards, ». ; cloth, v. ^. 
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dtAITO & WINDUS, PubUBhtrst nt St. Martln'g Lane, Londoii. W.C. 
Murray (D. Christie), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ^r. 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, as. each. 



A Zilfo*a Aton«m«iit. 

Joseph's Coat. la Illusts. 

Coals of Fire. 3 Illusts. 

Val Strange. % 

Hearts. 

ffhe Way of the World. 



A Model Fatlier. 
Old Blazer's Her6. 
Cynic Fortane. Frontisp. 



Bob Martin's Little Ctrl. 

Time's Revenges. 

A Wasted Crime. 

In Direst PerU. 

Mount Desp&ir.^ 



A Capful o^Nails. 



By the Oate of the Sea. 
A Bit of Human Nature* 
First Person Singular . 

nie Mailing of a Novelist t An Experiment in Autobiography. With a C<dlotype Portrait. Cr. 

8vo. buckram. 3^. 6d. 
My Contemporaries in Fict ion. Crown 8vo. buckram, y . 6A 

Crown 8vo, doth, %s. 6d. each. 
This Little World. I A Race for Millions, 

Tales in Prose and Verse. With Frontispiece by ARTHUR Hopkins. 

Murray (D. Christie) and Henry Herman, Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3^ . 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, as. each. 
One Traveller Returns. I lAie Bishops' Bible. 
Paul Jones's Alias, &c. With illustrations by A. Forestier and G. Nicolht. 

Murray (Henry), Novels by. 

Post 8vo, doth, M. 6d, each. 
A Oame of Bluff. \ A Song of Sixpence. 

Nisbet (Hume), Books by. 

* Bail Up.* Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3^. 6d. ; post 8to, illustrated boards, ax. 

Dr. Bernard St. Vincent. Post Sv o, illustrated boards, as. 

Lessons in Art. With a» Illustrations. Crown Svo. doth extra, as. 6d, 

Norrts (W. E.), Novels by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3J. 6d. each ; post 8vo, 

Bicture boards, as. each. 
laint Ann's. 
Billy Bellew. With a FronUspi ece by F. H. TOWNSBND. 
Miss Wentworth's Idea. Crown Svo. cloth, y. 6d. 

Oaicley (John).— A Gentleman in Khald: A Story of the South 

African War. Demy Svo. picture cover, is. 

O'Hanlon (Alice), Novels by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

The Unforeseen. | Chanoe ? or Fate ? ^__ 

Ohnet (Georges), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 25. each. 

Dootor Rameau. | A Last L ove. 

A Weird Gift. Crown Sv doth, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, picture boards, as. 

liOVe'S Depths. Translated by F. ROTHWELU Crown Svo. doth, y . Sii. ^ 

Oliphant (Mrs.), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

The Primrose Ptith. 1 Whiteladies. 

The Greatest Heiress in Bngland. 

- The Sorceress. Crown Svo, doth, y. 6d. 

O'Shaughnessy (Arthur), Poems by: 

Fcap. Svo, cloth extra, ^s. &/. each. 

Musio and Moonlight. | Songs of a Worker. 

I«ays of France. Crown Svo, cloth extra, lOf. 6rf. 

Ouida, Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cl., 35. 6d. ea.; post Svo, illust. bds., 25. ea. 



Held in BondfM{e. 
Tricotrin. 

Strathmore. I Chaados. 
Cecil Castlemaine's Gag* 
Under Two Flags. 
Puck. I Idalitu 
Folle-Farlne> 



A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. | Slgna. 
- >Wo< '- — 



In Maremma. I Wanda* 
BimbU I Syrlin. 
Frescoes. I Othmar. 
Princess Napraxtne. 
Gullderoy. ! Rufflno. 
Tiflro Offenders. 
Santa Barbara. 



Two Wooden Shoes. 
In a Winter City. 
Ariadne. | Friendship. 
A Village Commune. 
Moths. } Plpistrello. 
Popular editions. Medium Svo, erf. each. 
Under Two Flags. | Moths. | Held in Bondage. | Puck. iSUortfy. 

The Waters of Bdera. Crown Svo. doth, or. 6rf. 

Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos, selected from the Works of OUIda by F. Sydney MofeRis. Post 
8vo. cloth e«tra. sj.— CHEAP EDITION, illustrated boards, as. , 

Page (H. A.).— Thoreau: His Life and Aims. With Portrait. Post 

8vo, doth, as. 6d. 

Pandiirang Hari; or. Memoirs o la Hindoo. With Preface by Sir 

Bartle Frere. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, as. 

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A New Translation, with Historical 

Introduction and Notes by T. M'CRIE. P.P. Post S vo. h alf-cloth, as . 

Paut (Margaret A.).~Qentie and 5imple. Crown 8vo, cloth, with 

Frontispiece by HEi;BN Paterson, y. 6(i, ; post S\g, illustrat?4 boartjs, ^f. 
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M^CHATl. A WI NDU6. Pybltolifg, ill St. Mftto*s U— , L»adott, W^C 

Roblnsofl l^Phil), Works by. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6(« eadi. 
The ?••«•* Bir«a. | Vh« PmIs* Bm-^- 



TiM rp«u aa4 Matwt ■eptU — . TUh — , and ] 



Roll bf'Battfe Abbey, The: A List of the Principal Warriors who 

cafuefrotn Normandy with Witlijm the Conqu« OT. io66. Pri oted to Go ld M>d Colottri. $t. 

Ro8eng:arteii (A.).— A Handbook of Architectural Styles. Trans- 
lated by W. Coi.LBTT-SANDAli3._WIUi 630 Ulusttatio nfc C rown 8»o. cloth qt rm, 7s. id. 

R088 (Albert).— -A Sugar Princess* Crown 8 vo. cloth. 35. 6d. 

Rowley (Hon* Hugh), Works by. Post 8vo. cloth, 2*. 6rf. each. 

PulMiai BlMtosanlJokes. With m— «om lBu»tr«riooi> 

■ior# FU Bt>a*._Profu wly l H u«tr«fd. ^_______»» 

Riincinian (James), Stories by. Post 8vo, cloth, 25. 6rf. each. 

Op»m Balmalga'a »w—th»>rt« | §«kooto a ••holan. 

_ Sklpp«V« aa4 »h#H»ClM. Cr owu Bto. cioth. y. t>4i. 



Russell (Dora), Novels by. 

A Oevatnr aw— t h^ ar t. Po^ 8vo. picture bowds. w. 

Tll« Drift o f Wm»m» Crow n 8ro. cloth, y.td, 

l^usseli (Herbert).— True Blue; or, 'The Lass that Loved a SaUor.' 

_rrt.«»T» tvo, cloth, y. 6d. ^ 

kussell (W. Clark), Novels, &c, by. 

1 rown Rvo. cloth extra. %s. td. •ach ; post tvo, iUosuat^a boards, tx. each : doth Bmp. t*, 6d. •ack. 
BoaBd the Oall«y-Flr«. An Ocean Tr«^«d|r. 

In the Middle Watch. iLr ahlpmateXoolM. 

Alone on a Wide Wide Saa. 



On the Fo'k'ele Head. 
A Vojrade to the Cape. 
A Bookfor the Hi 



The Uwfry of the *OeeaB Star.* 
The Aoauuiee of Jenny Harlowe. . 

The Tale of 



The Good 8liln*Mohoek.' 
The Phantom Death, 
le He the Man? | The Convtat Ship. 
^ Heart of Oak. i ThaLanl Bntrr* 
the Ten. 



A Tale of Two Taanels. C rown avo. cloth, y. 6rf. 

TheShlnt Her Story. With 50 Illustrations by H. C.SKPPINCS WRIGHT. Small ^O, doth. 6r. 
The ** Pretty Polly ** t A \ nya^re of Incident. With n IDuiumtloas bjr G. E. RoBBRTSOM. 



Small dcmyjBvo^ cloth, gUtedjjea. y. 



Saint Aubyn (Alan), Novels by. 



Crown 8to, cloth extra, y. 6d. each : post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3X. each. 
A FMlow Of Trinity. With a Note by OLIVER We.ndell Holmhs and a Frontispiece. 
The Jnnlor Dean. I The Haeter of St. Benedlot*a. 1 To His Own Mastav. 
Otohavd Daietrt. | la the Pace of the World. The Tramlett DUmoada. 



Fcap. 8vo. duth boards, is. (ui. each. 

The Old ■aid's SwaalbearL \ jfodest Uttla SaMu 

Crown 8vo, cloth, y. bd. each. ^ 

The Woolnd Of If ay. I A Traglo Honeymoon. 1 A Proe ter^ e WooliiSi 
Portune's Gate. I Gallantry Bower. | Bonnie Hagtfla f<mdf> 
Mary On win. With 8 Illustrations by Phkcy Tarrawt. 
Mre. Danhar*» Secret . Crown 8to. cloth, gilt top is. 

Saint John (Bayle).— A Levantine Family. A New Edition. 

< .'rown 8yo. cloth, y. M. 

Sala (Qeorge A^K^OasHght and Daylight. Post 8vo, boards, gf. 
Scotland Yard, Past and Present : Experiences of Thirty-seven Years. 

_By Ei-Chief-Inspcct or Cavanach. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, aj. ; cloth. 9S.6d. 

Secret "DutTThe : One Thousand Tricks with Cards ; with Entertaia- 

iui; Iix]>eriinonts in Urawinffroom or 'White 'Magic* By W.H.CRBUBR. With^ooIUustratloos. Crovs 
8vo, cloth extra, 4-r. (>d. ^ ^^ 

Scguin (L7aO, Works by. 

The Country of the Passion Play (Oberammertfaa) and the HlgMaiids of rararia. "With 

Map and 37 Illustrations. Crown 8yo, cloth extra, y. 6rf. 
Walks In Algi ers. With Two Maps and 16 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. doth extra. 6fc 

S enior (Wm.).— By Stream and Sea. Post 8vo, cloth. 2i. td. 
Sergeant (Adeline), Novels by. Crown 8vo. cloth, 35, 6rf. each. 

Under Palse Pretenc es. | Dr. Bndtoott's BKperiment. 

Shakespeare for Children: Lamb's Tales from Shakespeare. 

With Illustration!!, coloured and plain, hy J. MOVR SMITH. Crown 4to. cloth gilt, y. 6./. 

Shakespeare the Boy. With Sketches of the Home and School Life, 

the Games and Sports, the Manners, Customs, and Folk-lore of the Time. By WlLUAM J. RoLra, 
Litt.D. A New Edition, with ia Illtistrations, and an INDBX OF PUkYS AND PASSAGES RB« 
FE RRHP TO. Crown 8vo, cloth yflt, y. 6d. , _^_ 

Sharp (William).— Children of To-morrow. Crown 8vo, cloth. 6f. 
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CHATTO it WINBU8, PttblUhcrs, m St. Martin's Lane, Lon4oii. W.C. ai 
Shelley's (Percy Bysshe) Complete Works in Verse and Prose. 

Edited, Prefaced, and Annotated by R. Hernb SHEPHERD. Five Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. each. 
PottUcal Works* in Three Vols. : 

Vol. I. Introduction by the Editor ; Posthumous Fra^^ments oC Margaret Nicholson ; Shelley's Cone* 
spondence with Stockdale: The Wanderinif Jew; Queen Mab, with the Notes; Alastor, 
and other Poems; Rosalind and Helen ; Prometheus^ Unbound ; Adonais, &c. 
M II. Laon and Cythna; The Cenci; Julian and Maddalo; Swellfoot the Tyrant; The Witch of 

Atlas ; Epipsychidion ; Hellas. 
„ III. Posthumous Poems; The Masque of Anarchy; and other Pieces. 
Pros* Works, m Two Vols. . 
Vol. I. The Two Romances of Zastrozzi and St Irfyne ; the Dublin and Mariow FampMets; A Rcfu 
^tion of Deism ; Letters to Leif h Hunt, and some Minor Writin^^s and Fraraients. 
II. The Essays; Letters firom Abroad; Translations and Fri^nents, edited by Mrs. SDBXXBY. 
With a Biography of Shelley, and an Index of the Prose Works. 

Sherard (R. H.)>--> Rogues: A Novel. Crown 8vo. cloth, is. 6d. 
Sheridan's (Richard Brinsley) Complete Works, with Life and 

Anecdotes. IncludinK his Dramatic Writings, hisWorics in Prose and Poetry, Translations. Speeches, 
and Jokes. Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. 

Thtt Rivals* The School for Boandal* and other Plays. Post 8vo, half-bound, ax. 

Sheridan's Comedies: The Rivals and Th« Behool for Scandal. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction and Notes to each Play, and a Biographical Sketch, by Brandbr MATTHEWS. With 
Illustrations. Denay Syo, half-parchment, zos. 64. 

Shiel (M. P.).— The Purple Cloud. By the Author of •• The Yellow 

Danger." Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 6s. [Pre^ariHg: 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete Poetical Works, including all 

those in ' Arcadia.' With Portrait, Memorial-Introduction, Notes, &c., by the Rev. A. B. GROSART, 
D. D. Three Vols., crown 8vo. cloth boards, y. 6d. each. 

Sl2:nboards : Their History, including Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and 

Remarkable Characters. By JACOB Larwood and JOHN "' *~ 

piece and 94 lOtistrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, y. 6d. 



Sims (George R.)> Works by. 



Post 8vo. illustrated boards, ar. each ; cloth limp, v. 6d. each. 

Dramas of Ufa. With 60 lUustiatlons. 



The Ring o* Bells. 
Mary Jane's Memoirs* 
Tlnkletop's Crime. 
Zeph t A Circus Story, kc 

Tales of To-day. 

Crown 8vo, picture corcr, is. each ; cloth, x*. 6rf. each. 
The Datfonet Reoiter and Reader: Being Readings and Recitations in Prose and Verse 



Memoirs of a Landlady. 

My Two Wives. 

Boenes fiwm the Bhov. 

Th e Ten C ommandments^ Stories. 



selected from his own Works by GHORGE R. SiMS. 
The Case of Geortfe Candle 



i emas. | P»<onet Ditties. O?tom TUt R^tve.^ 

Bow the Poor Idvet ai|d Horrible I<ondon. With a Frontispiece by F. Barnard. 

Crown 8vo, leatherette, is. 

Datfonet Dramas of the D ay. Crown 8vo,u. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. each ; post 8vo, picture boards, us. each ; cloth limp, zs. 6d. each. 
Mary Jane Married. I Rogues and Vagabonds. | Dagonet Abroad* 

Crown 8vo, cloth, ^r . 6<i. each. 
Onee upon a Christmas Time. With 8 lllusuations by Charlbs Grbbn. R.I. 



Onee upon a Christmas Time. With 8 lllusuat 
In JCionaon's Heart : A Story of To-day. 
Without the lameU^t t Theatrical Life as it is. 
The Small-part liady* ftp. 



Sister Dora: A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdale. With Four 

Illustrations. Demy Svo, picture cover, jd. ; cloth, 6d. 

S ketchley (Arthur). —A Match in the Dark. Post 8vo, boards, 25. 
Slang Dictionary (The) : Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 6s. 6rf. ■ 

Smart (Hawley), Novels by. 

Crown Svo. cloth 3;. 6d, each ; post Svo, picture boards, 9s. each. 
Beatrice and Benedick. | liontfOdds. 

Without Love or Iiioence. | The Blaste r of Rathkelly. 

_ Crown 8to, cloth, ys. 6d. each. 

The Outsider. | A Racing R ubber. 

The Plunger. jPost Svo, picture boards, ax. _ 

Smith (J. Moyr), Works by. ^ 

The Prince of Artfolis. With 130 lUustfations. Post Svo. cloth extra, y. 6d. 

The Wooing of the Water Witch. With numerous Illustrations. Post Svo, cloth, 6s. 

Snazelleparilla. Decanted by G. S. Edwards. With Portrait of 

G H. SNAZBLLE. and 65 Illustrations by C. LYALL. Crown Svo. cloth, y.Crf. 

Society in London. Crown Svo, 15. ; cloth, if. 6i. 

Somerset (Lord Henry).~Son^ of Adieu. Small 4to, Jap. vel.,6f. 
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Js CHATTO & WINDUS. Publl^efA. iii St Martin'i Une. Umton. W.C, 



Spafdlng (T. A,, LL.B.)-— Elizabeth iiit Deinonotdzy: A» Essay 

pu the Ijtel iai iu ijktg Latoanca fef De vik. Crowu $vo. ckrtti extra, ji. 

Speight (T. VV-), Novels by. 

^lia ■jritfirlflfl oC H«r«n Dyltfl* i Th» LauavAtar Tx^ftdy, 

BpodLwtjikod t ^Nc atin4rBfO^ KyitB^r* Oaluan^e in Fult. 

Tli» Ooldan Hoop, \ 1 Husband from th« Be«« 

Ba«k la I^ilh 

_ _ FtW fiTO, dolh Itisfp, ir. 6«f. macK 

M B«rr«ii Tlti** ^ I Wife o t Ho WlftT 

_ _ CjTjwn avp, ciatli ejctra, k- 6rf- e-acb. 

A &4ef«t or tho Scft. f Tha Gray Monk* j 'Tfaa MutAV at TnaftAe*, 

A ■tnlau ot tbq Ifltwil l A Romance ol tlad Kiuj* lUghKray. 

Tlia Saerat of WyvArn Towftri, 

Tha DDom of Siva, f ,_'^* W^h &t fMt*^ 

_JCl3« &traii|f« ElKpQtlantiea of jlr. TTaraahbyiB, D^in^ a»o, ijn .^___^^ 

Spenser for Chlldreti. By M. hV towiiY. With Coloa red rilustratioos 

by Walt e r J, Morj^ak . Cr aw n 4rQ. dotti <ri±ra^ y. <^rf. 

Spettl^e (H, H,),^11ie H eritage off Eve. Crown Svo. doth, b$, 
Stafford (John) p Novels by, 

DorJi luiil I» Cr^wtL ?TO. doth, jf. &^ 

Caj ItoO Pfl Qf 1. Crown Bro^dMlt. giU lop. At. 

Starry Heavens (The) : A Pobticai, Birth day Book. Royal i6mOg 

cimiii runt, II . 6 rf: 

Stedman (E^ C,).— Victorian Poets. Crown Svo, cloth extra, t^, 
Stephens (RIccardo, M.B.)^— The Cruciform Mark: The Strange 

Stephens {Robert Neil son),— Philip WInwood : A Sketch of the 

DoiDc^ic HistiJiry of an American Captain ia the War nf ladepeiidcQCB; ftmbracb^ ftretiri ihAl 
occurred between Itid dcirini? thn years i^fii and 17K, in fifw York and LanTioo ; wriLten hf Hii 
Enemy Tn War, HfiUDEHT KLrj^ELL, Ucrair«aant hi %h<g I^qyalifit FmChs, Witb Sli illiaitf7Ti£iiJ<i& 
by E. W; D. HAMtl.'rQH, Crtn*Ti BTg. d oTh, gHt Hap> fij> ^_ 

Sterndsile (R, Armltage).— the Afghan ICnife: A NoveL Post 

tyg, Clr>th, ^. &/■ ; EHmtnted bnards, 3 J. 

Stevenson (R, Louis), Works by» 

Cr..*Ti em, tiuckrwn. erlt ton. 6f each : post Bv^i, cloth Ihnp^ M* ed, UC^. 
Travail with a Donkoy. Witii a FroiuiEpiccE^iy Wautrr Crahb 
A& Inland Voyaga. With r\ Frontis^ieco by Wa lter Cratje. 
Crown ijvo. liMCkRun, gflt top, 6j, oftfik. 
FkmlUikr atiidl#ft of Man and Booka. 
The BUyeF&do Sqiiattftr*, Wttk rrontrsplee^ bj' T. D. Strong. 
Th* Marry Man. f U ridef woods L Pocijis, 

Vlrclnlbui Pueriaqua.^ud oihcr r.ipere. | a«nad3. L FrSaDe Otto. 

Aarosi the Plains, i^tli mh^r AtcinoriiGa nnd Essai^-iH 

Walr of H*i<m]etDn. LJ^ *^» Scm tti Seasi 

A 1.1:1 w den 8abbB.th Mom* ift'ith 9^ UTu^Trntbns by A.^, eon^* Fcap. g^o* ctorli, fii. 
B«DA* of Travel. CmiFn Svo^ buckram, 5J. 

Hfcw AFablB.n Htghta. Crown Sn, buckriim, e<]t t^*»P< C^l f««* ^^"^ IttitsErottLl Uynrfit. «. 
-Pfi^rri.AR ^^DtTtO^i mtdhttn Bto, &JL iSAjrtfw 

Ttte Sulctdfl Club I and Th« Bajah"^ Otamond. {Ftom New ai^abiaij NiGtrm,^ v\rah 

RiijSir ISIii-itraElaft*! bv W. J, HENNeSSV. Ci^mi Evo, ctolhn 3£. 6rf. 
fh* Rtavanion Readers SdoctiDns frpm the Wrttias^s afROFiBRT Louis ST£V[IN!sOM. iLdl'cd 
by LLQVU OSBOli RM E. Po st &LP^ ci oth. sj. &f,; bucknuPi Bpl^ trfi^ j j. 6d, 

Stockton (Frank R.).— the Voung Master of Hyson Hall- Wtth 

nuim&rtrtiS. TJ ]a^StraLir>ti5 b y VHI GimA 1L D wrSiaON aJui C. H. STEPHP.Nin. Crosvn gurp. cMHK ?t> &i. 

Storey (O, A-, A. R, A.). --Sketches from Memory. With 93 

Idu^tratifin* by the A lit h or. Dctny EvO, ckith, jjllt [np, tVr 64, ..^__ 

Stories from Foreign Novelists* With Notices by Helin and 

Al.lCn Zl M :m F R :-% T r.^tvn ^-Jv 0, doth f; xUri ^f, ftJ. ^ ^ ^ 

Strange Manuscript (A) Found in a Copper Cylinder. Crown 

Byp. flol h r . - ! ,■., VI : ! I i : ■: J I li ii.t rati ons by GTLn F,RT rS AUL. y. 6./. ! jfL-iirt 6v^^ Ol u ttTfU e*] VjnaTdJi. ^. 

Strange Secrets, Told by Prrcy Fit^gsea^ld, Conan Dovlb, Flou- 
Strutt (Joseph). —The Sports and Pastimes of the People of 

SnAand : inclMdinFthe RurgCand Dome^ijc RficmAttons, May GmniJi^i MuiaratridS, Stiows^ &c.. froii] 
lb* &Tliest Period to ti)« Frescfkt TUbs* Edttad b^ William Ho:«p, >Viih i^b rUustraHmi'). Crown 
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CItATTO A WiNDUS, PnMtolier^ iii St. Martia'a Uine> London, W.C aj 
Surtees (Robert).— Handleyj Cross; or, Mr. Jorrocks's Hunt. 

With 79 Illustrations by JOHN LBBCH. A New Editioii. Port 8to. cloth, os. ^ 

Swift's (Dean) Choice Worlcs, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 

Portrait, and Facsimiles of the Maps in ' GuUlver^s Travels.' Crown 8vo, doth, y. 6d. 
OuUlver'a Tvavela* and A Tale of a Tubt Post 8vo, half-bound, as. 
Jonathan Bwlft ; A Study. By T» ChurTon Collins; Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 8x. 

Swinburne (Algernon CO, Worics by. 

Beleotions from th« Poetical works of Studlei 

A. C. Swinbuma. Fcap. 8vo 6s. 
Atalanta in Calydon. Crown 8vo, 6^. 
Ghastelavd : A Traeedy. Crowir 8vo, js. 



Poems and Ballads* First series. Crown 

8vo, or fcap. 8vo, gs. 
Poems and Ballads. Second Ser. Cr.8To,9r. 
Poems A Ballads, third series. Cr. 8vo. js. 
Bontfs before Sunrise. Crown 8vo. tos. 6d. 
Botnwelll A Tragedy. Crown 8to, tas. 6d, 
Bongs of Two Nations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Oeortfe Chapman^ (See Vol. u. of G. Chap- 

UAtTs Works.) Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
Essays and Studies. Crown 8vo. sax. 
Breontheus x A Tragedy. Crown 8ro. 6s. 
A Note on Charlotte Bronte. Cr. 8to. 6s. 
A Study of Shakespeare. Crown 8vo, 8j. 
Bontfs of the Springtides. Crown 8vo. 6s. 



Mary Stuart: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 8x. 
Tristram of Xiypnesse. Crown 8vo, gs. 
A Century of Boundels. Small 4to, 8s. 



A Midsummer Holiday. Crown 8vo, 7^. 

Marino Faliero t A Tragedy. Crown 8«o. 6x. 

A Study of Victor Hugo. Crown 8vo.6x. 

Miscellanies. Crown 8vo, las. 

Iioorine : A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

A Study of Ben Jonson. Crown 8vo, js. 

The Sisters : A Tragedy. Crown 8vd, 6s. 

Astrophelt &c. Crown 8vd, 7s. 

Studies in Prose and Poetry. Cr.Svo. gx. 

The Tale of Balen. Crown 8vo. 7X. 

Rosamund, Queen of the Lombards t A 

Tragedy. SECOND EDITION, with a DBDICA* 

TORY POEM. Crown 8to, 6x. 



Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours : In Search of the Picturesque, in Search 

of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With ROWLANDSON'S C<rfoured Illustrations, and Life of the 
Author by J. C. HOTTBN. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, yx. 6rf. 

Taine's History of English Literature. Translated by Henry Van 

Laun. Four Vols., matt demy 8vo, cloth boards, 3or.— POPULAR Edition, Two Vols.. large crown 
8vo. cloth extra, isx. 

Taylor (Bayard). — Diversions of the Echo Club: Burlesques of 

Modem Writers. Post 8yo, cloth limp, ax. ^ 

Taylor (Tom).— Historical Dramas : ' Jeanne Darc,' • 'Twixx Axe 

AND CROWN,' 'THE FOOL'S RBVSpIGB,' 'ARKWRIGHT'S WIFE,' 'ANNE BOLEYNB.' 'PLOT AND 
Passion.' Crown 8yo, ix. each. 

Temple (Sir Richard, Q.C.S.I.).— A Bird's-eye View of Pictur- 

esque India. With 32 Ittustrations by the Author. Crown 8vo. cloth, gilt top. 6x. 

Tennyson (Lord) : A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jennings. With 

Portrait. Post 8yo, cloth, ix. 6d. 

Thackerayana : Notes and Anecdotes. With Coloured Frontispiece and 

Hundreds of Slcetches by WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY. Crown 8vo, clptli extra, y. 6d. 

Thames, A New Pictorial History of the. By A. S. Kraussb. 

With 340 Illustrations. Post 8to, cloth, ix. 6d. 

Thomas (Annie), Novels by. 

The Siren's Veb t A Rcmiance of London Society. Crown 8to, cloth, 3X. 6d. 
Comrades True. Crown Bvo, cloth, gilt top, 6s. ' 

Thomas (Bertha), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, doth, 3X. &/. each. 

The Yiolin-Player. | The Ho use on tha Spar. {PrepaHnz, 

Crown Bvo, doth, gilt top, 6x. each. 
In a Cathedral City* I The Son of the House. 

Thomson's Seasons, and The Castle of indolence. With Intro- 

duction by ALLAN CUNNINGHAM, and 48 Illustrations, Post 8vo. half-bound, ax. 

Thornbury (Walter), Books by. 

The Life and Correspondence of J. M. W. Turner. With Eight Illustrations in Cdouis and 

Two Woodcuts. New and Revised Edition. Crown 8ro. cloth, 3X. 6d. 
Tales for the Marines. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, »x. 

TImbs (John), Works by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. dd. each. 

Clubs and Club Xtlfe in Xiondont Anecdotes of its Famous Coffee-houses, Hostdries. and 

Taverns. With 41 Illustrations. 
English Bceentries and BooentrioHles: Stories of Delusions, Impostures, Sporting Scenes. 

Eccentric Artis t s, Theatrical Folk. & c. Wi th 48 lUustrations. ^ 

Trollope (Anthony), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, jx. 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, ax. each. 
The Way We Live Now. I Mr. Soalrborough's Family. 

Fraa Frohmann. | Marl on Fay. j The Lan d-Leaguers. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ax. each. 
Kept in the Dark. I The American SenateVi 

The Golden Lton of ^raopere. 1 
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Trail ope (Frances E*), Novels by* 

C/awn tWi clotJi «iira, y. 6*/. il.ih.U ;, post avo* lUusifiEed boartK a*. enclL 
t4%e. ahtp a up<iii th* S-aa. j Majial ' * Proigr«»», > Anna yngpa jj . 

TralJopi (T, A.),— Diam ond Cut Diainond. Poat gvo, Utot. bda., it. 
Twain*5 (Mark) Book^V 

Vta,* Ji^ntliorp leaitlon 4« Liu« 0f ili« Works ^E H^k Twain* in ^Votume I < 
» 6oa Nurnbftiwi Copies for nlla in Crcat Brttiln »nd iu Uep^tidntici^l^ price i^r, 6J, i ■ r 

Voluitw^ Li how coiiip1et«. and ■ dclvHed Prospectta bhijp t« bsitt Ttift Fint Valai»« t.>r .ui^ 

Sei bSlO^ED HV THE AUTHQI U 

UNIFORM LIBItARY EDITION OF MARK TWADf'5 WORKS. 
Cnsivrn Rto, clotti sxtrt, ar. &/. eiictL 
■•Jk Twfcln'i EiiliFaPT or HunmiiF. With t^t Tllu^raitoiLS bjr E. w. Kkmjuljl 
Ittu^atflilntf ItT -ifi J Th» Inn0««titt at Home- Wiih 300 lIlasLEitioFii by F. A. FXASESL. 

*Thfl Advttn(ur«< of Tom B«w^«r- ^^'iLh m lUu^Lr^Uon^ 

Itom Bawyar Abraad. Witha* lUustraticns by Dak B&ARP. 

*(Mn Sawyar* Datactlva, Ac With motowTaviire Portrait of iho Author. 

pDdd'nliaail Wilson. WUh Porbriui ami six JUtustrattons by L€UtS LoelS;. 

^A Tramp At^foad* Wttlt 314 mustr;^tk>nv 

*Tlia Innocanta Albroad i wijTlve New Pilsrritn'* Procieit Wltli 1^4 IHuscmtiDns, {The TinJ Shll* 

tiiijji' I1L1JI1 ii ■€\\ux\vii Mark Twain ^a Flaaaara Trtp^) 
'Tha Glided ACft. lij MakK TWAJN' Wia C. D, WARNBR With aia tllu atTaiifflBi 
'Tha Prlnaa i^nii tha Paupar* iiVltli tv^ lUusuitioiUk. 
*I.tfa on lh« miBmlttAlppL With ■yw> I J! u ■iiratiOtti. 

*Tha Adirenturuq of nuchlabarry^ Finn* With 174 [Uus^r&tiolis hy E. W. KHMBLfl, 
*A Ya^nhDe at th« €durt ot Klntf Arthur. With »:i lIliiFtrAriQus by TiAti UkaHU. 
*Th« Stolen WhlU £:Jfiph4.ttt. | *Th9 Al.000,000 aaitk-Na«*. 

Tlia Choltm Work* of Mark Twain. R«viKdddd Ccrrecr«<l thttitiifhiJuEbyThe Am^or. Wlh 

Life, Ptiitr:iit, -in^ numBrinw^ Lll'Jttraihorkl. 

*,• The boolu n^drked ' may he had aJ^O in postjhffe, p tcturc boardl, q| 2j, «ti/i^ 
CrtiwTi arc, c!o*h, gill tOft, Gd7«ach, 
Persona] RocoU actions of Joan of Are* With Tftclnt lElustnitiQn^ lij^ F»V, Du MONUi 
■ ora Tram pi Abroa^^ 

Tha Man ihat CorrupMd H adlayliartf, and other Siori et «iul SkeichH. With a FronHspJeqe. 
Warit Twatn'^a BkgtQtiei» FostHTO. iilu$trattd boanla, aj. 



Tytler {C* C* Fraser-).— Mistress Judith; A NoveL Crown Hvo, 

doth cxtnii, y. M^i posl Sva^ illusCr^tei^ |>p!ir45iu tJt. 

tytier (Sarah)71^oveU by< " "^^ 

Crown &vOh cSoth «ztra, 31. 6</. it^ch ; post B?Oh iliustroted llNOardf, «t. Cdjcli. 

liJkdsr acili' J Buried 01a«iond*> (JT^* BlACkhaU OhoBta. ] What Sh« Came Thfou^i* 

post BTtj, Oliutrated boaiiJIs, jj. e?n:li. 
Cttoyanna JaoqiKtUne* | The Hu^U^kciI: Family. 

~ha%Hdfl'a Paai. 1 Hobleaae ObUgn. \ Dls 



Tha Brldfl'a Paai. 1 Hobleaae Oblltfe. i Dls&pp«iirQd> 

Balm MuLngo'a GUr* f Baaut y and th« Baast. 

Crowit e?o, ci(»tK V. &^ tack. 



Tha Hafldonald ^asiu With Ffcmtiitpicce. | mn* earmld^aAl'a Goddaaasp. 
A V^nni E^ragon* 



Th« Wlteh-Wlte. [ ftftflhal X^andton. j Sapf^htva, | A Honaymoon^i BeUps** 



Upward (Allen), Novels by. 

A Crown of Btmw. Crown Bro. cl<>Hl> iSj._ 



Crow« P.I-". rifAh, ^^ firf. CDCh 3 juiit Pto, t:ilctiline bnards. af. each. 

Tha Qaaan Atfainat Owan, j The Prtnoa of DalklfltkHi 

'Co d Sav e tha QTi*anr ' n Tat e nf ^37. Ctavn itx'o . dorh. ar^ 



Vandam (Albert D.J.^-A Court Tragedy* With 5 UJustralions by 

J. i3 A B N A Ji D D /IV^. Crown, IT V I .cloth, yt. 6d. ^^ 

VflShti and Es ttier. By "^ Belle ' of The IVorld. Gr. Bvo , cl oth, 3^. 6d. 
VIzetelly (Ernest A>)j Books by^ Crown 8vo, cloth, 3:?. 6i. eaeb. 

The BeorpJon : A Rumattce of Spain. Wttli a, FrantlspiDcc. 
With Zola In England I A S tory nf Eiyne, WUh 4 PorfraJ tS. 

A F»th of ThQrna^_Crr>wn. B va. cloth, gpt tap, ^^ ^[S/nfi'l'v 

Wairiier (Leopold),— How to Get on the Stage, and hovTia 

Bueo»*d thar a* CfCffnEr o, cloth, u. 6d._ 

Walford's County Families of the United Kingdom (1900)^ 

CtuiUininjir Notketofthe Desc«fit, Birth, M.irri^^, Fdiication, &c.^ of more Ehnn t^,aadf J>L!it1ngiil-hv'.l 
lltflil-q of Fiinitlie'i. liseir Heirs Apparent or Pre^mnpsiv^, the OI|iGi>s they hold or hAve heltl^^ tlit-ir Tkiwn 



Waller (S. E .). -Seb astJanr ^ Secret, With 9 Illusts, Cr. &vo cl.,6y, 
Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler* With Memoiisand Nctes 

Walt Whlttnan, Poems by. Edited, with Introduciion, by William 

M, Rr>5 FiItTTT, WtLh J'ortrairH. Cf^^WL^Bvo^ hiinil -made paper and buckjamjj^ 

Warden (Florence),— Joan, the Curate, Crown Svo. cloth, 35, 6rf, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CIIATTO A WINPUS. Publtoherg, m St. MarUn's Lane, Loniion, W.C. as 
Warmao (Cy).— The Express Messenger, and other Tale^ of the 

RaU. Crown Svo, doth, y. 6d. 

Warner (Charles Dudley).— A Roundabout Journey. Crown 8vo, 

doth extra, 6j. . ^, 

Wassermann (Lilllas).— The Daffodils* Crown 8vo, cloth, 15. dd. 
Warrant to Execute Charles K A. Facsimile, with the 59 Signatures 

and Seals. Printed on paper 33 in. by 14 in. ». 
WaJfr&nt to Bxooute MMPy Qoaon of Boom* A Facsimile, induding Queen Elizabeth's Signa 
ture and the Great Seal, gf. 

Weather, How to Foretell the, with the Pocket Spectroscope. 

By F. W. CORY. With Ten Illustrations. Crown 8vo. if. ; doth, xs. 6rf. _<,^ 

Westall (William), Novels by. 

Trast Money. Croim 8vo, doth, y. 6d. ; post 8to. illustrat ed boarda^ ax. 
Crown 8to, doth, 6s. each. 

JU a Man Bows. I A Red Bridal. | As Look would hava It. 

Crown 8vo, cloth y. 6d. each. 

^ , Nitfel Forteacae. Th« Phantom City. 

For Honoar and Ufa. I Ben Clontfh. | Blrob Dana. *»-•-*- »• — • •-•- •« 



A Woman Temptod Him. I NItfel Forteacne. 

For Honoar and Ufa. I Ben Clongh. | Biro' 

Her Two MiUions. I The Old Factory. 



Two Pinehaa of BnafT. I Bona of Belial. 
^j - - - 



Ralph Morbreok'a Trust. 
A Queer Raee. 
Red Ry YlntftoB. 



Ith the Red Batfe. 
Roy of Roy*a Court. With 6 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, doth. y. 6d, 
Btraatfe Crimea. (True StoriesO Crown Svo. doth, y. 6A 
The CHd Factory. Popular edition. Medium 8vo. 6d, 

Westburv (Atha).— The Shadow of Hilton Pembrook: A Ro- 

6 of Maoruand. Crown 8vo, doth, y. 6A 



White (Gilbert). —The Natural History of Selbome. Post 8vo, 

printed on laid paper and half-bound, 8f. 

Wilde (Lady).— The Ancient Les:ends, Mystic Charms, and 

SuperstittoM of Ireland ; with Sketches of the Irish Past. Crown 8vo, doth, y. &/. 

Williams (W. Mattleu, F.R.A.S.), Works by. 

Science In Short Ohaptora. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, fs. 6d. 

A Simple TreaUaa on Heat. With lUustrations. Crown 8vo, doth, ax. 6d, 

Fia Chamtatry of Coolnry. Crown 8vo, doth extra. &r. 
YIndlcatlon of Phrenology. With Portrait and 43 IHusts. Demy 8vo. cloth extra, lax. 6d. 

W illiamson (Mrs. F. H.) A Child Widow. Post 8vo. bds., is. 

Wills (C. J.), Novels by. 

An Baay-tfomtf Fellow. Crown 8to, cloth, y. 6d. \ Hla Dead Past. Crown 8v6, doth. 6s, 

Wilson (Or. Andrew, F.R.S.E.), Works by. 

Chaptara on BTolutlon. With 359 Ilhistrationt. Crown 8vo, doth extra, is. 6d 

Iiaavaa flrom a naturalist's Mote-Book. Post 8vo, doth Kmp. sr. td. 

Itelaura-Tlme Studies. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 6x. 

Stndlaa In Idfe and Sanaa. With 36 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, y. Cd. 

Common Acoidenta t How to Treat Them* With Illustrations. Crown Sro, u. ; cloth. is.6d 

Cllmpses of Nature. With 35 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, y. 6d. 

Winter (John Strange), Stories by. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 

ST. each : doth limp, as, 6d, each. 

Cavalry ilfe. | Ratflment al Iietfands. 

Cavalry Ufa and ReMlmental Letfenda. Library~Edition. set in new type ^d hand- 
somely bound. Crown 8vo, doth. y. 6a. 

A Boldler*a Children. With 34 llhistrationsby E. G. Thomson and E. Stuart Hardy. Crown 
gyp, cloth extra, y. 6d. 

Wlssmann (Hermann von). — My Second Journey through 

Equatorial Africa. With 92 inustrations. Demy 8yo. cloth. 16s. 

Wood (H. F.), Detective Stories by. Post 8vo, boards. 2s. each. 

■ TPhe Passenger from Scotland Yard. | The Bntflishman of the Rue Cain. 

Woolley (Celia Parker).— Rachel Armstrong; or, Ijsve and The- 

dogy. Post Sto.doth, ar. 6d, 

Wright (Thomas, F.S.A.), Works by. 

Caricature History of the Oeortfes t or. Annals of the House of Hanover. Compiled from 



Squill Broadsides, Whidow Pictures.^ Lampoons, and Pictorial Caricatures of the Time. Whh 

jtosque 1— 

Painting. Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt. F.&>A. Crown 8vo, cloth,~7J. 6d~ 



over 300 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, xt.t. 
History of Caricature and of the Orotoaqua In Art, Utorature. Soulptura. and 



W^ynman (Margaret).— My Flirtations. With 13 Illustrations by 

J. Bernard Partridge. Post Svo. doth limp, ax. 

*ZZ' {U Zangwill).— A Nineteenth Century Miracle, Cr,8vo.35.6<J. 
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36 CNATTO & W1NDU8, PoblUhftrt» iii St. Martin's Une, London, W.C. 
Zola (Emile)« Novels by. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 31. 6^ each. 

ThO VortlUM of thO BoUfOIIS. TMht^ by FRNF.ST A. VIZBTELLY. 
JIMO Mo«Mt*« TnUiSgMMlOB. lidited Uy HknKST A. ViZBTBLLY. 

Tbo Cmifaest of Plassans. I-dit^d by i.knhst a. Vizf.tblly. 



CoBoaest of Plassans. -^ .^ 

Qormlau: or. Master and Man. Edittxl l.y Hknkst A. ViZBTHLLY. ' t3*»*«. 

Hl« ■xoolleney (Bageno Roatfon). With au Introduction by ERNRST A. VlZBTBLLY. 

TilO Dimm-Shop {L'AaOOmmofrt. With Intnxluction by E. A. Vizbtelly. 

TiM F»t and tb« Tbln. Translated by HknesT A. VlZ£TEU.Y. 

Money. Translated by ERVRST A. VlZETKLLY. 

nio Downfall. Translates! bv E. A. VlZETCLLY. 

Tho Droam. Translated by ELIZA CHASB. WHh Eiffht nhMtratioM by jBANNtOT. 

Dootor PaoeaL Translated by E. A. ViZRTRLLY. With Portrait of the Author. 

IboordOO. Translated by 1" RSKST A. ViZHTF.LLY. 

■omO* Translated by hKNP.ST A. ViZHTELLY. 

FaHo. Tran^ted by Ernkst A. ViZETELLY. 

PraltfalnoM (F4eondlU). Tramlated and Edited, wHh aa Introdnctloo. by B. A. VlZBTBLLY. 

With Bola In Bnglaad. By Ernest a. Vizbtelly. With Four Portratta Crown 8vo» doth, y. 6d, 

SOME BOOKS CLASSIFIED IN SERIES. 

*«* PorfuUtr cataloiuimg, tu alphabetieal ammgemnU^ pp, x-aO. 



The M ayfalr Library. Pott Svo. cloth Umpy «. &i. per Vdimie. 

- ^..^.^„ « «, ,. . Thaatiioal AaeodeUa By Jacob Larwooou 

OvraalTM. By E. LYNN UNTON. 
Witch StorlM. By U. LYNN LINTON. 
PaittniM and Playera. By R. Maccrbcor. 
Raw PmU aad Ylrgiaia By W. H. Mallqck. 
Kof M of MATfftlr. Edited by H. C. Pennbll 
ThorMM ! Hb Life and Aimt. By H. A. PAGB. 
Pock on PegMtu. By H. C Pennell. 
PeSAsiu Be-aaddled. By H. C. Pbnnbll. 
" By Hon. HUGH ROWLEY. 



Spa Md Qulddltlaa. By W. D. Adams. 
» Affoay Colunm of ' Aa Tlaea.' 
A Jevnay Round Uy Boom. By X. db Maistkb. 

Translated by Hhnry ATTWHLL 
Feetlcal InRanaiUei. By W. T. DOBSON. 
The Cupbc&rd Papen. By FinBec 
—. 8. Cnibert • ^aya. Three Series. 



■oBfa of Irlah ^ „ _ 

Aalnala aad thalr Kaatan. By Sir A HBLPS. 
■•ekU Preamre. By Sir A. IIhLi>s. 
AatocratefBreakfaaVTabU. By O. W. HoLMBS. 
Owloalttoaof OHttciam. By H. J. Jennings. 
tMudlaaAP»laUa. By R. Kempt. 
Itttte Baaayi: from Lamb's Letters. 
1 erenrtc Aaecdotea. By J acob Lahwood. 



Mora Poniaaa. By Hon. HUGH ROWLBT. 

By Stream and Bea. By William Sbniob. 

Uaraa fk«m a Batnattatt 1 ' ~ 



Andrbw Wilson. 



I Bote-Book. By Dr. 



The Qolden Library. Pott 8to» cloth liinp,as.perVolaine. 



jfortatlort. By W. C. Bennett. 

Uveaof tkeBecromaaoera By W. Godwin. 
TIM Autocrat of the Breakfast Table. By 

Ouver Wendell Holmes. 
TiUe for a Chimney Oomer. By Leigh Hunt. 



teeaea af Oeaatfy Ufi. By Edward Jbssb. 
LaMorld'Artkart Sdecttons fram Mallort. 



La Mort d'Artkar t Selectloiis fram Mali 
The Poetkal Worfca ef Alexander Pope. 
Dlverdonaof the Behe COsh. Bayard T 



TAYLOR. 



Handy Novels. Fcap. Svo, cloth boards, is. &!. e«eh. 
Br. Pamaera Patient. By Grant Allen i Seven Sleeper* of Bpheaw. M. B. Colbridgb. 

Moate Carte Stertea. By Joan Barrett. The Old Maid'e Sweet^ — ' **- ' **- ' 

Blaeh Spirita and WhlU. By R. A. Cram. I Modeet Little Sara. 



• Sweetheart. By A. ST. AUBYN. 

" . By ALAN ST. AUBYN.. 



My Library, printed on laid paper, post 8vo. half-Rozburghe, tt$. 64. each. 
The Journal of ManrioedeOaaria. I Chilstle Jehnstone. By Charlbs Rbadb. 

The Dramatic Baaayiof Ohartea Laah. r*f Wopnftea. By CHarlbb Rbadb. 

Citation and BTamlnatlon of William Shakapeare. 

By W. S. LandoR- I • '■ 



AatocratoftheE 

at the Breakfaat-Tabla. By o. W. Holmes. 
ProTlBclal Letter* of Blaise Paacai. 
Whims and Oddities. Bv Thomas Hood. 
Leigh Bunt's Bsaajrs. ETdited by H. ollier. 
The Barber's Chair. By Douglas Jerrold. 



larwood. 
__ Epicurean. &c. By Thomas MOORB, 
Plays by Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 
OuUlYer a Trayela, Sec. By Dean Swirr. 
Thomson's Seasons. Illustrated. 
White's Batural History of Selkomew 



POPULAR SIXPENNY NOVELS. 



BewAraMakBlsMa. R. L. Stbvbnson. |%>«f. 
Pnck. ByOuiDA. fFti. 

ABonofHafar. By Hall Cains. [A/ar. 

All Sorts and OeBdlUens of Ken. By Walter 

Besant. 
The Golden Bntterfly. By Waltbr Bbsant 

and James Rice. 
The Deemster. By Hall Caine. 
The Shadow of a Crime. By Hall Cainb. 
Antonlaa. By Wilkie Collins. 
The Moonstone. By Wilkie Collins. 
The WoBMR la White. By wilkib Collins. 



The Dead Secret. By Wilkib Collins. 
The Haw M&cdalM. By Wilkib Coluns. 
BeM in Bondage. ByOuiDA. 
Moths. B> GUI DA. 
Under Two Flag*. By OUIda. 
By Proxy. ByjAMKS Payn. 
Peg Wofongton ; and Christie Johnstone. By 
CHARLES reade. [Rbadb. 

The Cloister and the H«-arth. By Charles 
Never Too Late to Mend- By Charles Reads. 
Hard Cash. By Charles KEAr>E. 
TlM Old Factory. i?v William WaST^LL, 
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CHATTO A WINPUS, PublUherj, iu St. Martin's Lan^, London, W.C. aj 

THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. ' 

LiBRAST BoiTiONS OP NovELS,maay Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 



By Mrs. ALEXANDER. 



AUfalnterMt. 
Moaa'g OIiole«. 
By Woman'! Wit 
The Cost of Hu* Prido. 



Bvbara. 

A Fight with 7»t«. 

A Ooldea Antnnm. 

lfn.arichton'sOr«ditor. 

Th« Bttp-mother. 



By P. M. ALLEN.— Orooa m Qtms. 

By GRANT ALLEN. 

PhUiatia. I Bah^loB. The eroat Taboo. 
Strange StoiHffi. 



For M»Lmi« I Bft^«, 
In aOfthEiJi!!!. 
The BeckEMi^ng^ HaQ4, 
TheDevii'BDJv. 
This UarLAl Calt 
TheTeuti«>f tihuia. 
By M ANDERSON. 
B.V - ' 



BJood RaynL 

I. dreatM Mut«r|>Jiice. 

At Hifktt Vftlue. 
Uftflei- SeiUBd Ord«t«. 
OtheUo I Occnpaticin. 



tiv BI>W1N L. ARNOLD, 
Phra thej'hciiDlejiJi I Conftt^b];* arBt.irictlQlH.4. 

&& a Btcam^r Cluui . 1 A Vt\» u ^^u latarvftD t*. 
From Whose Bonme. Bevenge I 

By PRANK BARRETT. 
Womaaof fivuBraceleti. I VnderaSf 
Pottered for Life. A "" " 

The Harding SoandaL |W- 

By *BBLLB.'—VashU and Esther. 

By Sir W. BESANT and J. RICE. 
Readf-Moneyltortihoy. B7 Oelia's Arbour. 
MyLltUeGirl. 



. ing Wifcu 

IWasBheJostilledt 



nth Harp and Grown. 
This Son of Vnlcaa. 
The Oolden Batterfly. 
The Koaks of Thelema. 



BjOeua'i 

(Aaplain of the Fleet. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Case of Mr. Locraft 
In TrafiOgar's Bay. 
The Tea Tears' Tenant. 



By Sir WALTER BESANT. 



Armorel of Lyonesse. 

8.Katherine's by Tower 

Verbena Camellia, Ac. 

The Ivory Gate. 

The Bebet Queen. 

Dreams of Avarice. 

In Deacon's Orders. 

The Itaster Craftsman. 

The City of Beftoge. 

A Fountain Sealed. 

The Changeling. 

TheOham. 

By AMBROSE BIBRCE-In Midst of life. 
By HA ROLD BI N DLOSS. AinsUe's Jn-Ja. 

By M. McD. BODKIN.-l>ora Myrl. 
By PAUL BOURQET.— A Living Lie. 
By J. D. BRA YSHAW.— Slam Silbonettes. 

By ROBERT BUCHANAN, 
Shadow of the Sword. ■^" " — ' ^^^'~ 



An Sorts A Conditions. 
The Captains' Boom. 
An ia a Ckwden Fair. 
Dorothy Forster. 
Uncle Jack. | Holy Boss 
World Went WellT" 
OhUdraiofeibeoa. 
Herr Paolas. 
For Faith and Freodom. 
To OaU Her Mine. 

ge Bevolt of Man. 
e BeU of St. Paul's. 



The Hew Abelard. 
Blatt. I BachelDene 
Master of the Mine. 
The Heir of Unne. 
Woman and the Man. 
Bed and White Heather. 
Lady Kilpatrick. 



AGhUdofNature. 

God and the Man. 

Martyrdom of Madeline 

Love Me for Ever. 

Annan Water. 

Foxglove Manor. 

The Charlatan. 

R. W. CHAMBER5.-.The Xing in Yellow. 

By J. M. CHAPPLE.— The Minor Chord. 

By HALL CAINE. 

Shadow of a Crime. | Deeoaster. | Bon of Hagar. 

By AUSTIN CLARE.— By Bise of Biyer. 

By ANNE COATES.-Bies Diary. 

By MACLAREN COBBAN. 

The Bed Sultan. I The Burden of Isabel. 

By MORT. & PRANCES COLLINS. 

Blacksmith A Scholar. I Ton Play me False. 

The VUlage Comedy. | Midnight to Midnight. 

By WILKIE COLLINS. 



Armadale. {AfterDark. 
No Name. lAntonina 
Basil. I Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
My MisoeUaaies. 



The Woman in White, 
rhe Law and the Lady. 
The Haunted HoteL 
The Moonstone. 
MaaaadWife. 
Poor Miss Ftaioh. 



By WILKIE COLUHS-^cofUinueiL 

Miss or Mrs.? " " * " ' 



liter. 



jresebel's Daaditi 
The Black Bobe. 
Heart and Science. 
The Evil Oealtts. 
The Legacy of Oaia. 
ogue's life. 



ABogue's 
Bliad Love. 



The New Magdalea. 
The Frosea Deep. 
The TwoDestiales. 
* I Say No.' 
Little Novels. 

The Fallen Leaves. 

M. J. COLQUHOUN.-Bvery Inch Soldier. 

By E.H.COOPER.— Oeoitory HamUton. 
By V. C. COTES.— Two Girls on a Barge. 
C. E. CRADDOCK.-HiB Vanished Star. 
By H. N. CRELLIN. 
of the Old Seraglio. 
By MATT CRIM. 
The Adventures of a Fair BebeL 

By S. R. CROCKETT and others. 
Tales of Our Coast. 

~ ~ CROKBR. 

The Beal Lady Hilda* 
Married or Sbigle 7. 
Two Masters. 
In theEingdom of Kerry 
Interference. 
A Third Person. 
Beyond the Pale. 
Miss Balmaine's Past. 



M. 



By B. 

Diana Barrington. 
Proper Pride. 
A Family Likeness. 
PreUy Miss NevUle. 



A Bird of Pauage. 
•To Let.' J Mr. Jervls. 
Village Tales. 

Some One Else. | Jason. 

Infatuation. 
By W. CYPLES.— Hearts of Gold. 
By ALPHONSE DAUDET. 
The Evaagelist ; or, Port Salvation. 
H. C. DAVIDSON. -Mr. Sadler's Daughters. 
By E. DAWSON.-The Fountain of Toath. 
By J. DE Ml LLE.—A Castle in Spala. 
By J. LEITH DERWENT. 
Oar Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. 
By HARRY DE WINDT. 
True Tales of Travel and Adventure. 
By DICK DONOVAN. 



Tales of Terror. 
Chronicles of -Michael 
Danevitch. tDetecthre. 



Tyler Tatlock. Private 
DO " 



Fowling. 



Man from Manchester. 
Becords of Vincent TriU 
The Mystery of 
Jamaica Terrace. 
By RICHARD 
Old Corcoran's Money. 

By A. CONAN DOYLE. 
The Firm of Glrdlestone. 

By S. J E ANNETTE DUNCAN. 
A Daughter of Today. I Vernon's Aunt. 
By A. EDWARDES.— A Plaster Saiat. 
By a. S. EDWARD5,"Ensi(illeparilU. 
By Q. MANVILLE FEIVN 



Carsed by a Fortune. 
The Case of Allsa Gray. 
Commodore Junk. 
The ITew Mistress. 
Witness to the Deed. 
The Tleer Lily. 
The White Virgia. 
Black Blood. 
Double Cunning. 
Bag of Diamonds, Ac 



A Pluttflred DoTvcota. 
Bi^^; of tkiB CojtlC 
Mniti-r Qt Cer*m?>nlM. 
Ev( :it the Wtujel. Ac. 
Ttin M.'i.n with a Slifidow 
Cue Maid i MlJichiAr 
Story of Antony Grac#« 
TbJiiMiLii^flWlfe. 
In J{iQpBJ-Ety. Inltig, 

A WDi11a.11 Worlh Win- 



By PERCY FITZaEKALD.-FatalZeio! 

By R. E. FRANCILLON. 
One by One. I Bopes of Sand. 

A Dog and his Shadow. Jack Doyle's Daughter. 
A Beal Queen. | 

By HAROLD FREDERIC. 
Seth's Brother's Wife. I The Lawton GirL 

By GILBERT QAUL. 

AStraage Manuscript Found in a Copper Cylinder 

By PAUL OAULOT.— The Bed Shirts. 

By CHARLES GIBBON. 
Bobin Gray. I The Golden Shaft. 

Loving a Dream. The Braes of Yarrow. 

Of High Degree | 

By E. GLANVILLE. 
The Lost Heiress. i The GoMea Book. 

Fair Colonist | Fossicker I Tales from the Ve'd. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



sS CHATTO * WINDUS, Pnbllsbert, iii St. Martlii*s Lmm, Loiidofl> W.C. 



Tub Piccadilly (3/6) Novbls— coMltnuMf. 
Br B. J. OOODMAN. 

TU Fftto of HtrHrt Warat. 

Bj R«v. S. BARING OOULD. 

CBCUToRIPPITH.-OortBtMa lUnslo^ 
By A. CLAVERINO OUNTBR. 

▲ rtocOalBduatiMai. . _.. . 

By OWEN HALL. 

b7co5Mo Wamilton. , 

ByTHOMAS HARDY. 

PUM wMWWwM TrM> 

By BRBT MARTB. 

..Iktmiaa ' 
I 9i tk« 0ol4«a 
llprtBf*. 

▲ fappto af OrMB 
Ort.turWMUi(m«at. 

I lUlyOowB. 

IT •! Al 






iy«torTratlMi«¥nra 



A FroUfH 0f jMk 



OUranc*. 
Barfctr-i LMk. 
OtTU'i Po*C (Ml 



TlMOnuadaort 
TkTMPMiMn. 
Oabrlol Ooaroy. 



By JULIAN HAWTHORNB. 

SueTomMtliL DaTldPoladMUriDI» 

■•hMttui ttr««a. i«p«»raiic«. 

KSSSrart. !llp««tr.ofC«i.fa. 

By Sir A. HBLPS.— Ivaa4«Btroa. 

Xuifera «lM DcWetiva. 

By JOHN HILL. n« Ooaaea Aaewlor. 

By TiQHE HOPKIN5. 
Twist Lot* ud Daty I Nannto of Oantconuu 

Tk« Iiie«npl«i« AdToaivror. 
VICTOR HUOO.-lko Oatlaw of leoUad. 
PBROUS HUME.-Udr froa Nowtort. 

By Mr*. HUNQERPORD. 
A Moatal StnMU. * •*—*- -n »- 



A ICaldoa aU rorkra. 

Th« Oemiac of Ohloo. 

NoraOroina. 

Aa Aaxloai Konoiit. 

April-* LmAj. 

PoUr^Wlf*. ILovloo. 



Th* KodHooM UymUrr 
Tko tkr— OracM. 
frofonor*! BxportaMit. 
▲ Point of Ooaacieaeo. 

By Mr*. AL. 

Tko loadOB Oaskot. | Self Oondomiud. 
Tkat Othor Poraoa. I Mr*. JoUot. ^^^ 
By C. J. CUTCLIPFB HYNE. 
SoBoarof ThloTos. 
By R. ASHB KINOr-ADrawaQama. 
By OBOROB LAMBERT. 
flM Praslcoat of Boravla. 

By EDMOND L6PELLBTIBR. 



By OBOROB MACDONALD. 

baraadCaeir. I Pkantaatia. 
W. H. MALLOCK.-^Tko Vow BayaMte. 
P.*V. MARUUBRITTE.-.TiM]>lM«Ur. 
By L. T. MEADE. 

ABoldlarof Fortaaa. lOaBriakofaOlMaL 
la aa Iroa Oria. J Tlio Sina. 

Dr. AaiBMy'i Pattoat. | Tho Way ct a Woana. 
AoTolc* of IhaChtnior I A Sob of JUnaeL 
Aa AdToataren. 
By LEONARD MERRICK, 
ma ttafo of Pool!. I Oyathia. 



A* 



By BERTRAM MITFORD. 

t Qaa-uaaor. i Ao Klna's AaMgi 

tkotaorardXldgaloy. I EonshTnumtag'X 



By J. E. MUDDOCK. 



'•Qaaat 



Kald Martaa aaASobia HoodL J OoldwU 
Baaila tto Jortor. I Toaaf Loettbivar. 



AUfoi AtoM 
Jo*opk'i_poat. 



By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 

* XhoWavoftkoWavM. 

BoU&Sfaa-alittlaCHri 
Timo'o EeTMig«*> 
AWaatodCriaio. 
laDlroHPoriL 
Moaat Ooqpair. 
A Cap/tal o' Hatla. 
Taiaa iA Prooo * Tana. 
A Baeo for mUiotta. 
This UtUo World. 



OoaUofPiro. 
Old Blaaor's Bora. 
Valttraa«o. | Hoarti. 
A llodtl PatiMT. 
By th« O&U of tbo Boa. 
ABtftofBattaaHataro. 
Plrst Poraoa ttefalar. 
Oyale Portaao. 

By MURRAY and HERMAN. 
Tho BlahoM- Blbl*. I Paal Joaoa's AUaa. 

Ob* TrartilM Botora*. f ^ 

By HUME NISBBT.-' Baairn' 
By W. E. NORRIS. 
falat Asm'*. I BtUj B«ll*w. 

MiaWoatwortk-aldMk 
By a. OHNET. 
AWoiidQftfk. I Lova* Doptha. 

By Mrs. OLIPHANT.-Tl» " 
By OUIDA 



tdaco. 
ijOhaadoi 



By ADAM LILBURN.UTraf*^lalCarbl* 

By HARRY LINDSAY. 
Bhoda B«b*n*. I Th* JaeoHto. 

By HENRY W. LUCY.-«ldM«noye*. 
By E. LYNN LINTON. 
» — ..-« Th«Atoa*ai*atofIi«am 

Danda*. 
Th* On* Too Many. 
Dnlde Everton. 



ratrida BombalL 
Vad*r whidi LordT 
'MyLoToC I Ion*. 
Paatoa Oarow. 
Bowiag th* Wlad. 
Withatilk*nThrMUL 
Xh* World W*U Lost. 

By JUSTIN 
APldrBazoB. 
Llaloy Bockford. 
D*ar Lady IMadala. 
Ctuaiota. 
Watardal* N*iffhbonn. 



iiy Baomy* Oaaghter. 
VfailCiMuithrop*. 

By JUSTIN ri 
A fcfdwi L*ga»d. 



Babol of th* Family. 
An Oetar* of Frlondi. 

MCCARTHY. 

Donna Qaixoto. 
ICaidofAthoas. 
Th* Oom*t of a 8*a*oa. 
Th« Dictator. 
B«d Diamond*. 
Th* Biddl* Blng. 
Th* Thr** DUgrac**. 
MCCARTHY. 
I Th* Boyal Chrigtofhor 



VadMT Two PlagSc 
Idalia. COag*. 

0*cU Oaallr — '-- 
Trlootria. | 
Polio Parta*. 
ADocafPlaadoca. 
PaioaroL | tlfaa. 
Prine*** Vaprazia*. 



IaaWint*rOI^ 
Friendahlp. 
Moths. I BaftM^ 
PipUtrcllo. t Ariadaa. 
A vlllac* Oommvno. 
BimM. I Waada. 



In! 

gyrlln. ( flalldortfy. 
Santa Barhara. 
Two 0ff*ad*ra. 
Th* Wat*r« of Bd*ra. 
By MARGARET A. PAUL. 
Ooatl* and Simpl*. 

By JAMES PAYN. 
Lost Blr Masdnsbard. Th* TaUtof th* Towa. 



A Ooaaty Family. 
L**s Blaok than W*'r* 

Paintod. 
AOoofldaatialAMBt. 
A Orap* fh>m a Thorn. 
laPaiilaadPrtTatloa. 
^■toryoriurhrldf*. 
Waltar-sWord. 



Holiday Tasks. 
For Oa4i Only. 
ThoBamtlfilliOBr 
Th* Word and tlM Win. 
tanay 8t<«l**. 
ATrrinfPatiAnt. 
A llodSrn Dick Whit- 
tlB(toa. 



Hlrii Spirit*. iBy Proxy. _ 
By WILL PAYNE.-J*rryth*DrwuBor. 
By Mrs. CAMPBELL PRABD. 
OatUw aad Lawaak*r. i Mrs. Tr*«uktes. 
Ohrlsttna Ohard. iralma. I Madamobaa. 

By E. C. PRICE. 
▼alantla*. f F*r*i0i*ts. j Mrs. Laaoait«r's BItbI. 

By RICHARD PRYCE. 
Miss Mazwsll'i AAMtioas. 

By Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL. 
Wdrd Btori**. | A iMh Man* Dan^tar. 

By AMELIB RIVES. . 

Barhara D«rln«. I MeHeL 

By P. W. ROBINSON. 
Th* Hands of JnsUe*. | Woanan in th* Dark. 
By ALBERT ROSS.-ASacarPriaoass. 
By HERBERT RUSSELL. Tra* Bin*. 
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The Piccadilly (3/6) Uovrls— continued. 
By CHARLES RBADB. 

' * Orlffltii Oaimt. 

Lot* Llttl«, Love Long. 
The Double Murlage. 
Foal Play. 

PtttT'neirin His Place 
A Terrible Temptatton. 
A Simpleton. 
A Woman-Hater. 
The Jilt. & otherStories ; 
& Good Stories of Man. 
A Perilotts Secret. 
Beadiana; and BtUe 
Oharacten. 



Peg Wofflngton; and 

^Christie Johnstone. 

Sard Caeh. 

Oloiiter ft the Hearth. 

lie ver Too Late to Mend 

The Covne of True 
Love ; and Single- 
heart * Doablefaee. 

▲ntobtographT of a 
Thief; J^k of all 
Trade! ; A Hero and 
a Martyr; and The 
Wandering Heir. 



J. RUNCIMAN.-BUppen and SheUbackc 
By W. CLARK RUSSELL. 

My Shipmate Louise. 
Alone on Wide Wide Sea. 



„-_! the Oalley Fire. 
m the Middle Watch. 
On the Foli'ile Head 
A Voyage to the Oape. 
Book for the Hammock. 
Myftenrof •Ocean Star' 
Jenny Rarlowe. 
An Ocean Tragedy. 
A Tale of Two Tunnele. 



The Phantom Death. 
Is He the Man 7 
Good Ship 'Mohock.' 
The OonTlct Ship. 
Heart of Oak. 
The Tale of the Ten. 
^The Laet Entry. 
By DORA RUSSBLL—DrUtof Fate. 
BAYLB ST. JOHN.-A Levmatlne FamUy. 

Bv ADELINE SERGEANT. 
Dr. Bndicott's Experiment 
Under False Pretences. 

By OEOROB R. SIMS. 

Oagonet Abroad. "" 

OwM XTpoB aOhrietmaa 



Time. 



Without the Limelight. 

By HAWLEY SMAftT. 



Boffuei and Vagabonds. 
In Lmdon's Heart. 



Mary Jaoe Married. 
The Bmallxart Lady. 



Without Lore w Licence. 
The Master of Bathkelly . 
Lo^gOdds. 



A Racings 
By T. W, SPEIOHT. 



By 

tof flie 



The Outsider. 
Beatrice ft Benedick. 
' - ' ■ Rubber. 



The Orey Monk. 
Xholtosterof ~ 



Sea. 



A Minion of the Moon. 
Secret Wyyem Towers. 

. The Doom of Siva. 

The Web of Fate. 
By ALAN ST. AUBYN. 

The Tremlett Diamonds. 
The Wooing of May. 
A Tragic Honeymoon. 
A Proctor's Wooing. 
Fortune's Gate. 



A FeUow ofTrinity. 
The Jhnior Dean. 
Master of St.Benediet'i 
To his Own Master, 
Gallantry Bower. 
In Faoe of the World. 
Orchard Damerel. 



Bonnie Maggio 
MaryUnwin. 



By JOHN STAFFORD. -Doris and L 
By R. STEPHENS.-The Cruciform Mark. 
R. A. STERNDALE.— The Afghan Knife. 
R. L. 5TEVBN50N.— The Suiddo Clnb. 
_ By FRANK STOCKTON. 
' Tb* Toung Master of Hyson BalL 
By ANNIE THOMAS.-The sirens Web. 
BERTHA THOMAS.-TheVioUu.Player. 



,., By FRANCES 

Like Ships upon Sea. 
Anne Fumess. 

By ANTHON 
The Way we Live How. 
Fran Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
„^ By IVAN TURQENIBFP* &c. 
Stories firom Foreign Novelists. 

By MARK TWAIN, 



E. TROLLOPE 

I Mabel's Progress. 

' TROLLOPE. 

Scarborooeh's FamUy. 
The Land-Leaguers. 



CSioice Woriu. 
Library of Humour. 
The Innocents Abroad. 
Roughing It; and The 

Innocents at Home. 
A Tramp Abroad. 
TheAmerican Claimant. 
AdventuresTomSawyer 
Tom Sawyer Abroad. 
Tom Sawyer, Detective 



TbQ BUJati Aas^ 
PrlncH a.ni tTiB Fau^rr. 
LITd {jq ibn MliELuJcpl. 
The Advontiirei or 

Hu<^h[^brrry Finn. 
A Yaukefl iLt the Court 

of ICinjf Arthur. 
8tt^:«iL White Elephant 



C. C. F.-TYTLBR.->Mistress Judith. 

r^ X-. ^y SARAH TYTLER. 

WhatSheOameThroufl^ Mrs. Oarmitehaers God- 



Buried Diamdnds. desses. | Lady Bell, 

^e Blackball Ghosts. Rachel Langton. 
ne Macdonald Lass. A Honejrmoon's Eclipse. 
Witch-Wife. I Sapphira A Yoang Dragon. 
_ _ By ALLEN UPWARD. 
Vbe Queen against Owen I The Prince of Balklstan. 
* « By ALBERT D. VANDAM. 
A Court Tragedy. 

By E. A. VIZETELLY.-The Scorpion. 
By P. WARDEN.-Joan, the Curate. 
By CY WARMAN.-ExpressMessenser, 
By WILLIAM WESTALL. 



The Old Factory. 
Red Ryylngton. 
RaJphHorbreck's Trust 
Trust-TBoney. 
Sons of Belial. 
Roy of Roy's Court. 
With the RedtEagle. 
Strange Crimes (True 
Stories). 



For Honour and Life. 
AWoman Tempted Him 
Her Two MilUons. 
Two Finches of Snuff. 
Nigel Fortescue. 
Birch Dene. 
The Phantom City. 
A Queer Bace. 
Ben Clough. 

By ATHA WESTBURY. 

The Shadow of Bilton Fembrook. 
By C. J. WILLS.— An Easygoing FeUow. 
By JOHN STRANGE WINTER. 

Cavairy Life ; and Regimental Legends. 
A Soldier's Children. 

By E. ZOLA. 

The Fortune of the Rougons. 

Abbe Mouret's Transgression. 

TOe Conquest of Plassans. I Germinal- 

mie Downfall. | His Excellency. 

The Dream. I Money. The Dram-Shop. 

Dr. Pascal. I Lonrdes. Rome. I Paris. 

The Fat and the Thin. | Fruitfalneu. 

By * 2 Z> '—A Nineteenth Century Miracle. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS, 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 95, each. 
By ARTBMUS WARD. 

War' 



Artemus Ward Complete. 

By EDMOND ABOUT. 
The FeUah. 

By Mrs. ALEXANDER. 

Maid, Wife, or Widow? I A Life Interest. 
Blind Fate. Mona's Choice. 

Valerie's, Fate. By Woman's Wit. 

By GRANT ALLEN. 

PhlllstU. r Babylon. "^ 

Strange Stories. 



Strange Stories. 
For iSiimle's Sake. 
In all Shadea 
The Beckoning Hand. 
The Devil's Die. 
The Tents of Shem. 
The Great Taboo. 



Dumaresq's Daughter. 
Duchess of Powysland. 
Blood RoyaL [piece. 
Ivan Greet's Mast 
The Scallywag. 
This Mortal i^iL 
At Market Value. 
Vnder Sealed Orders. 



bster- 



By E. LESTER ARNOLD. 

Phra ttie Phosnician. 

BY PRANK BARRETT. 



Fettered for Life. 
Little Lady Unton. 
Between ufe dc Death. 
Sin of Olga Zassoulich. 
Folly Morrison. 
Lieut. Barnabas. 
Honest Davie. 
A Prodigal's Progress. 



Found Guilty. 
A Recoiling vengeance. 
For Love and Honour. 
John Ford. &c. 
Woman of Iron Brace 'ts 
The Hardin;; Scandal. 
A Missicg Witness. 



By FREDERICK BOYLE. 

Camp Notes. 
Savage Life. 



Chronicles of Kamaa'i 
Land. 
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^ Bj- Sir W. BB8ANT umI J. RICE, 



r Mom; 



f^fmu^ 



Mr Uttte 

With HATpU^CWWB. 

nii Son «f TslcM. 
TiM OoUw Bviurty. 
tk« MMto of TMmm. 

By 84r WALTER BBSANT. 

TiM B«U of •«. PmTi. 
n* Bolj Bom. 
▲riBorti of LroooM 



_ OoUai Arbov. 
OUptela of tiM riMl 
TlM iMav MAo. 

Tko Omo! Mr . Laenfl. 
teTnUklfartBar 
no Toa TMra* T« 



Tko OaptAtaa' Boom. 
AU la a Oar««a Fair. 
D«retliT Fonttr. 
UncU J&ck. 
Tb« World WmI Ttty 

WcUTHm. 
OhUdroa of OlboM. 
■trr Paalaa. 
For Palth aa4 Frttif 
To OaU Hot Mlao. 



tVbtmJL 



t.Kathcrlao ■>TTo««r 
Torbona nawlMa Bto- 

Th« iToiy Oato. 
Tko l«b«l Qaooa. 
Bo/oad Iho Dtmm •( 

Avaiioo. 
Th« BoTott of Maa. 
la DoaooB'i Qrdora. 
Tbo Olty of B«f«<«. 

AMBROSE BIBRCB. 
tof Ula 

BY BRBT HARTB. 

IrUp. I ManU*- 

A PhytlUof the Sloiraa. 
A WaU of tb« Plalaa 
Ward of Ooldca Oato. 

By ROBERT BUCHANAN. 
Hniwro<thoBwBrC 

A Child of llatw«. _^— ^=- .^ . _ 

Ood aad tho Maa. Tho Bow Abolard. 

LoTO lit for Btw. Tho B«lr of Uaa*. 

FouloT* Maaor. Womaa aad th« 1 

ThoMartorofthonM. Bachol Don*. I 

— ladr KUpatrtek. 

aad MURRAY. 



na MariyrdMi of Ka^ 



By BUCHANAN 

AorHtaa 



fho 

By HALL CAINE. 
fho Bhadov of aOrtao. I Tho P nw i Hr . 
ABMafBacar. | 

By CoBiauuider CAMERON. 
Tho OMM of tho 'Blaok Frtaes.' 

By HAYDEN CARRUTH. 

ThoAdroatarMof Jontc 

By AUSTIN CLARE. 
FMr Iho Lovo of a LaM. 

By Mrs. ARCHER CLIVE. 

Faal ForrolL 

Why raal ForroD KlU«d hto Wife. 

By MACLAREN COBBAN. 

Tha Oaro of Bovlt. | Tho Bod Saltan. 

By C. ALLSTON COLLINS. 

Tho Bar Ualrtor. 

By MORT. & PRANCES COLLINS. 



Bvoot Anno Pago. 
Tnuumlmition. 
From Midnight to Mid- 



with F«rt«B«. 



Bight. 
AFii^t 



Swoet and Twenty. 
The VlUag* Comedy. 
Ton Play me False. 
Blacksmith Mid Scholar 
Frances. ■ 



By WILKIB COLLINS. 



Anaadale. J AAorDarh. 
Moiramo. 



Bide aad Book. 
The DoadSocrot. 
flnoon of Hearts. 
iBisorMrs.T 
Vho Mew Magdalen. 
ThoFroMB Deep. 
Tho Law aad tho Lady 
The Two Dostlaios. 
Tho Baaated HotoL 
A BMM's life. 



My MUcellaales. 
The Woman 1b White. 
The MooastOBO. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Fiach. 
The Fallea Leaves. 
Jezebel's Danfhtor. 
The Blask Robe. 
Heart oad Bcloaeo. 
'ISayMol' 
The EtU Oeahu. 
Little Norels. 



Legaerof Oa 
M&dim 



By M. J. COLQUHOUN. 



By C. EGBERT CRADDOdC 

Iha Frophat of tho flraat Baohy Maairtataa. 

By MATT CRIM. 
IBa Advmtarosof a i^UrBoboL 

By B. M. CROKER* 

Pretty MUs NevUe. TlUago Tales aad Jaagle 

DUaa Barrlaftoa. TnuMdlaa. 

•To L«t.- Two Ksstart. 

A Bird of PasMft. Mr. Jerrls. 

Proper Prlda. Tho Heal Lady mUm, 

A Pan'tiy LUmbom. Marriad or Blacia t 

A Third Forsoa. | iBtorforeaoo. 

By ALPHONSE DAUDET. 

IBa Bvaagoltat : or» fbrt Salvation. 

By DICK DONOVAN. 



iBthoflflpartaoLaw. 
From iBfier— tioa Ba. 



The Maa-Hnator. 
Tracked aad Taken. 

OanghtatLMtl ^ 

Waatodi Ttaokod ta Dooa. 

Who Polsan»d Betty Link hy Link 
DancanT BvspkloBAi 

Maa froes Mannhortor. Ban Oeadk 
ADotoetlTO'sTclBBiphs Biddle^Boatf. 
Tbe Mystery of Jaawiea Terraeo. 
The Ghroaidosaf Mlehaol Danovlftoh. 

By Mrs. ANNIE EDWARDE8. 

A Folnt of Boooir. | AreUo LoytfL 
By EDWARD EQOLESTON. 

**^* By a. IMANVILLB FENN. 

The How MIstroeL I ThoVaerL^. 

— lh«2>oad. I Tho W^ v£q|la._^ 

By PERCY PITZOBRALD. 



Beyer Fo rg o tt a u 



Bareaty-tTa 
BtrMt. 

The Lady of BrantOMa. 



Stag or Z 

Bimesof BandT 

A Dog and hk Shadow. 



of tho Law. 



Fatal Zaro. 

By P. FITZGERALD aad others. 

Btraage Boeroti. 

By R. B. FRANCILLON. 

Olya^la. 
One by One. 
A Keal QncoB. 
QoooB Oophotna. 

By HAROLD FREDERIC 
Bathe Brothers Wife. | ThaLawtoa BM. 

Prefaced by Sir BARTLB PRERB. 

Faadvraag Ban. 

By GILBERT GAUL. 

A Strange Manoscript. 

By CHARLES GIBBON. 

Bobin dray. > In Honoar Booad. 

Fsncy Free. Flower of the ForoaL 

For Lack of Gold. ! The Braes of Tarrev. 

What will World Say 7 , The Qolden Shaft. 
In Love aact War. Of Eig:h ]>egroo. 

For the King. | By Head and BtreaoL 

la' Pastores Oreen. i Lovln«< a Dreun. 
Queen of the Meadow. A Hard ^ot. 
A Heart's Problem. , Heart's OeUj^t. 
The Dead Heart. Biood-tfoney. 

By WILLIAM GILBERT. 

James Dake. 

By ERNEST QLANVILLE. 

The Loot Heiress. i The Fossl^or 

AFahrOolaaltt. 1 
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Two-Shilling tiovELS— continued. 

By Rev. S. BARING QOULD. 

X«4 8l^4«r. 1 Ev«, 

By HENRY QRBVILLB. 

Rikanor. 

By ANDREW HALLIDAY. 

Brtry-daj Pftp«n. 

By THOMAS HARDY. 

10 Ore«Bwood Tree. 

By JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 



Ourtli. 

EUlee Qaentia. 

Fortone'f Potd. 

MLu Cftdoguft. 

Sebastian Strome. 

Dvst. 



Beatrix Bandolph. 
Love— or a Name. 
JDaridPoiwiexter's Dis- 

apx>earaaee. 
The Speetre ef the 

Camera. 



By Sir AITTHUR HELPS. 

Zraa de Bfaron. 

By O- A. HENTY. 

B^Jub the Jvggler. 

By HBADON HILL. 

Xamhra the Detective. 

By JOHN HILL. 

Treason Feloay. 

By Mrs. CASHEL HOEY. 

The Lover's Oreed. 

By Mrs. QEORQB HOOPER. 

The House of Kaby. 

By Mrs. HUNOERPORD. 

A Maiden aU Forlorn. ' ' "- ~ 

In Dnrance Vile. 
Marvel. 



A Mental Struggle. 
A Modern Oirce. 
Aprfl's Lady. 
Peter's Wife. 



Lady Venter's FUght. 
The Red-House Mystery 



The Three Graces. 
Unsatisfactory Lover. 
Lady Patty. 
Nora Creina. 
Professor's Experiment. 



By Mrs. ALFRED HUNT. 

Thoraicroft's ModeL | Self-Condemned. 
That Other Person. | The Leaden Casket. 

By HARRIETT JAY. 

ffhe Dark Ooueen. | Queen of Connaught. 

By MARK KERSHAW. 

Oolonlal Pacts and Fictions. 

By R. A5HE KING. 

A Drawn Game. i Passion's Slave. 

• The Wearing of the Bell Barry. 
Oreeo.' | 

By EDMOND LEPELLETIER. 

Madame Sans-Oene. 

By JOHN LEYS. 

The Lindsays. 

By E. LYNN LINTON. 



Patricia KembalL 

The World WeU Lost. 

Under which L<Mrd 1 

Fasten Oarew. 

•My Lover 

lone. 

With a Silken Thread. I 



The Atonement of Leam 

Dundas. 
Rebel of the Family. 
Bowing the Wind. 
The One Too Many. 
Dulcie Evertoa. 



By HENRY W. LUCY. 

Gideon Fleyce. 

By JUSTIN McCarthy. 



Dear Lady Disdain 
Waterdale Neighbours. 
Mv Enemy'e Daughter 
A Fair Saxon. 
Linley Rochford. 
8 Misanthrtpe. 



Donna Quixote. 
Maid of Athens. 
The Comet of a Season. 
The Dictator. 
Red Diamonds. 
The Riddle Ring. 



By HUGH MACCOLL. 

Mr. Stranger's Sealed Packet. 

By QEORQE MACDONALD. 

Heather and Snow. 

_ By AQNES ^ACDONELL. 

Qmaker Q»nalas. « 

ByW. H. MALLOCK. 

The New Republic. 

By BRANDER MATTHEWS. 

A Secret of the Sea. 

By L. T. MEADE. 

A Soldier of Fortune. 

By LEONARD MERRICK. 
The Man who was Good. 

By JEAN MIDDLBMASS. 

Touch and Go. | Mr. DoriUion. 

By Mrs. MOLESWORTH, 

Eatheroonrt Rectory. 

By J, E. MUDDOCK. 

Stories Weird and Won- 1 From the Bosom of the 

detlU. I Deep. 

The Dead Mail's Secret. I 

By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 



A Model Father. 

Joseph's Coat. 

CoaUiof Fire. 

Val Strange.] Hearts. 

Old Blazer's Hero. 
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